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fo Correspondents. ci aah 
__Aiax trotted his 20 miles match under the saddle, over the Centreville Course, 
L t — tive 10th June, 48. His whole time was 67 37%, distancing Marion. 
‘Dr. T. C. M.—Your Fishing Tackle was sent by Express last week, directly from War- 


’ lishment. - . 
tate of Geb. ”-cWenksed are to be found in all the States you mention. 


“6 a Jna won the first prize in the annual regatta of 1851. i 

vu bee bir of the 25th Sori has not been received. What was it for? 

B. B. W.—The fastest running time was made by Henry Perritt, in 1:42; the fastest 
trotting time by Tacony, two heats in 2:25}, each. won 

J. J. H.—Wili you be kind enough to ask Mr. S. 8. to send us a copy of the ‘Military 
Gazette’? from its commencement. Also enquire why the “‘Mail’’ does not reach us? 

‘‘Polytechnic,’’—Orders have been sent to London for a number of copies of Lilly- 
white’s treatise on ‘‘Cricket.’? You cannot procure a real Wesson Rifle except at se- 
cond hand. Mr. W., the inventor, died several yeare since. 

J. A. B.—Will you be good enough to send us half-a-dozen copies of the Rules of the 
Model Yacht Club? They are wanted by officers of country clubs, who have written 


us on the subject. 
FE. E. P. and W. G. B.—Will mail you the Rulea next week. 
N. J. T.—Have sent your letter to C. W., the advertiser. You should have written 


to him direct. . 
D. H. V.—Have handed your letter to Mr. Godwin, who will write you at length. 
We have on file a variety of original manuscript for next week. Don’t get out of 
patience, good people! Youshall all have a chance for immortality in these columns. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 1 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JUNE 16, 1865. 
OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 


Loxpon, May 25, 1855. 

Dear “*Spirit.’—The Derby of °55 is now a by-gone: it number$ 
among the “things that were,” and another twelve months must pass, be- 
fore the renewal of this great and exciting even’. I must say I have never 
before witnessed so dull and uninteresting a day as this year’s Derby, the 
causes for which were numerous. First, the absence of numbers in the 
Crimea, who otherwise would have shown on the road orin the ring ; se- 
cond, the weather for some weeks past, having been much against racing, 
caused many withdrawals; and again the company was not as numerous, 
nor did it appear in its usual high spirits. The road was lively on the re- 
turn, but “‘going down’’ would bear no comparison with former years. 
The field of starters was quite small, numbering only twelve, the usual 
number being from 25 to 30. As for favorites, half a dozen had the call 
at odds varying from 3 to 6 to 1, but of these Lord of the Isles, and Wild 
Dayrell were most fancied. In consequence of the hardness of the ground, 
horses that were in betting one day were out the next, and every morning 
the little word ‘‘scratched” appeared against some name. For the few 
days preceding the race, Wild Dayrell took the lead in betting, and al- 
though a prejudice existed in consequence of his owner having but a small 

stud, and his being trained in private hands, the horse’s good qualities 
were so apparent, that he commanded the shortest odds, and on the Derby 
morning everything appeared so much in his favor that 5 to 4 was the best 
odds'to be got. Indeed, his chances were set down us certain among the 
knowing ones; nor were they disappointed. 

The morning was dry, the ground hard, and at mid-day, the ¢rowd 
thickened, and continuous trains poured thousands into the town, so that 
by two o’clock the **Downs” presented an unmistakable Derby appear- 
ance. 

The Carew Stakes, the first race, wag contested by eight horses, but ail 
was anxious for 3 o’clock to come, the hour appointed for the grand event. 
The anxious crowd was not kept waiting hardly a minute after the time, 
as one by one the horses appeared, and trotting up and down the course, 
were the subject of remark and admiration from every one, and their va- 
rious chances of success was open to animated discussion. Lord of the 
Isles, the winner of the Two Thousand Guineas Stakes, was very much 
admired and londly praised ; but when Wild Dayrell appeared alongside, 
he was surrounded by a crowd, and shouts rent the air, as if he had al- 
ready won the race. No time was lost in returning the horses to the 
**paddock,” and the round dozen was soon arrayed and arranged for a 
start. All eyes anxiously watched their departure for the starting point, 
and the flag being lowered, the cry of “‘they’re off!” arose. The riders’ 
gay colors were seen gliding over the hills, and cries continued, first that 
one was ahead and then anothér, but on rounding Tattenbam Corner, 
Lord of the Isles had the lead 3; On entering the straight, however, and 
coming down hill, Kingstown gained the lead, of which he was shortly 
after deprived by Wild Dayrell, and the race home the last balf mile was 
in this order, Wild Dayreli winning easily by a length, Kingstown second, 
and Lord of the Isles third. 

The supporters of the favorite shouted lustily at their success, and in 
fact the result appeared to give the greatest satisfaction, and Mr. Popham, 
the owner, was congratulated by his numerous friends, in being the win- 
ner of this handsome stake, amounting to the snug little sum of £4,925. 
Besides the stake, it is said that Mr. Popham is winner very largely in the 
ring, having steadily backed his horse for the past twelve months at very 
long odds, refusing to hedge one penny. . 

The Derby of '55 being now a settled thing, the company went in for 
destroying edibles and drinkables, and from the costermonger, with his 
table spread on the grass, laid out with pork, and veal and mutton pies, 
and brown jug of Barclay’s best, to the gaily loaded carriage and four-in- 
hand drags, with lobster salads, chicken-fixens, and champagne, one 
jolly scene of mastication was going on, enlivened by bands of Negro 
oe organ grinders, and gipsy fortune pelines. Three other races 

g been settled, the company left the “Downs,” and the road home 
was enlivened by the usual quantity of chaff, and the roadside inns gave 
little evidence of the Maine’Liquor Law being in force. 

Wild Dayrell, the winner of the Derby, was got by lon, out of Ellen 
Middleton by Bay Middleton ; he is a brown horse, clear of white, and 
stands about 16 hands 1 inch*high. He has fine oblique shoulders, deep 

brisket, and good deep fore ribs. His back is short, his loins broad and 
*trong ; he has great thighs, immense arms, knees and hocks, and strong 
short lege. He hasa good neck, fine heac, a remarkably docile temper, 
and is a thorough made goer. 

Phas... = Oaks claims attention, and many parties have taken an early 
The cin weather is such as to keep away much company. 

wail Wel wine, week have been a secondary consideration, but next 
ng Whitsuntide holidays, business will again look up. 























tender this the most perfect of any production ever brought ‘orward, 





On Saturday last Signor Mario made his second appearance in “I Pari- 
tani,” and delighted a full house by his inimitable sweetness of voice, 
and impassioned action. Madam Bosio appeared as Elvira, and was 
warmly applauded, and the great Lablache was Giorgio. Her Majesty 
honored the theatre with her attendence, and the day having been cele- 
brated ‘as Her Mopjesty’s Birth Day, the West End, during the evening, 
was one blazs of light, from illuminations of various club houses and 
tradespeople. Last night Madam Gris? made her first appearance this, 
season, and was greeted by a crowded honse. 


The cheap opera at Drury Lane succeeded very well, the manuger hav- 
ing reduced the admission to so low a rate, thatany one having a taste 
for Italian Music may enjoy it; the house is crowded. This week, as 
yet, there Las been but one performance, that of “La Sonnambula,” the 
feature being Madam Gassier, who has not only a full sweet voice, but 
performs with an impassioned action, which has gained her great popula- 
rity. On Wecnesday Mr. Smith gave a grand Bal Masque, at Drury 
Lane, in honor of the Derby. The company was large, and fortunate 
winners made the champagne fly like water. For years past we have 
been in the habit of visiting Vauxhall on the Derby and Oaks days, but 
alas! the life of Vauxhall has departed, and we no longer see Wardell’s 
pleasing countenance. Instead of the grand platform, the brilliant light- 
ed avenues, and lover’s dark walks, which all had their interest, the pub- 
lic was obliged to content itself with Drury Lane, and hop o’er the boards, 
or lounge in the saloons. The Bal Masque’wasa pleasing sight to the 
manager, no doubt, as, until a late hour, the shillings poured into the 
treasury, and the company appeared dé@termined to carry out ‘‘we won't 
go home till morning.” 


At the Princess’s, ‘‘King Henry the Eighth” continues the all-absorbing 
attraction, and crowds are packed in nightly on its performance, such as 
the house never before held. More than two hundred years ago, this play 
was first produced, since whieh time it has been revived at various in- 
tervals, each time with more splendor, but certainly never with anything 
to. equal the magnificence of 1855. We learn from Mr. Kean that this 
play was performed in 1664, at the theatre in Lincoln Inn Fields, with 
Mr. Harris as Wolsey, Betterton as King, and Mes, Betterton as Queen 
Katharine. In 1707 Betterton, more than 40 years alter, revived the play 
at the Haymarket, sustaining the character of the King, with Verbruggen 
as Wolsey, Booth as Buckingham, and Mrs. Barry as the Queen. In 1722 
the play was again revived at Drury Lane, Booth appearing as the King, 
Cibber as Wolsey, and Mrs, Potter as the Queen, she being considered 


with the Keeleys, playing “*The Green Bushes,” but return to the Adelphi 
on Monday next, when Wright, who is now playing there, will changete 
Sadler’s Wells. 

Mr. Phelps is in the Provinces, playing successful engagements, and 
Mr. and. Mrs. J. W. Wallack have been playing at Birmingham aad 
Manchester, where they were great favorites and have drawn good 
houses. ; ; 

On Monday next, Miss Romer will commence an operatic season at the 
Surrey, when will be produced, for the first time a new original romantic 
opera, entitled **Mephistopbiles, or Faust and Marguerite,” the libretto by 
Henri Drayton. Miss Featherstone, late of the Haymarket, will also ap- 
pear in the “Sleeping Beauty,” and a suecessful season may be antici- 
pated. 

Mrs. Gibbs, to whom I have often referred, will leave for the States 
early in July, to produce her pleasing entertainment of the ‘Emerald 
Isle.” During its exhibition in London, it was not only visited by the 
million, but received the support of nobility and aristocracy, and met 
with a success well deserved. Her heaith, however, failing, she was 
obliged to leave town just in the height of the season, and sojourned by 
the sea-side, where visitors at Ramsgate and Margate were amused fos 
some months. Having for some time past been in London, and folly re- 
covered, her physicians advise change of air, and she has resolved once © 
more to Visit America, and the former scenes of her great popularity and 
success, As Miss Graddon, she must be well remembered. In this new 
entertainment, Mrs. Gibbs exhibits her wonderful musical powers in songs, 
Italian, French, German, and English, and accompanies herself on 
number of instruments, giving the effect of a full band. Both Mr. and 


| Mrs. Gibbs, on their visit to America, made many warm friends, and B 


am pleased to say they visit America for the purpose of settling these, amd 
should they be fortunate enough to gain what they deserve, “a pile of 
rocks,” our people will have the satisfaction of knowing that it is their in- 
tention of living and spending their mouey among them, and not bording 
it up to take it out of the country. May success attend their enterprise; 
and as for friends, Mr, Gibbs has but to show himself to call back remem- 
brances of sunny days, Wishing the “Guards” all well, ~ 
Iam, &c., &e., W.H, P. 

The Oaks. —A letter from our London correspondent, dated May 30, in- 
forms us that Marchioness won the Oaks in 2:50, Blooming Heather being 
second. ‘ 


THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB REGATTA. 











the genuine successor of Mrs. Barry. In 1727 it was again played by 
nearly the same cast, in honor of the coronation of George Il. In.1734 
the play was again revived at Drary Lane, and in 1744 it was first brought 
out at Covent Garden. In 1772 it was rée-produced at Covent Garden, 
and in 1777 at the Haymarket, during which time no great celebrities took 
part in it, or gained any fame. Three years after this (1780), it was re- 
vived at Covent Garden, with Henderson as Henry the VIII., and Miss 
Young asthe Queen; dnd in 1787 it was again performed, with Mrs. 
Pope (Miss Young) as the Queen, and her husband as Wolsey, The fol- 
lowing year the play was revived at Drury Lane, with Mrs. Siddons as 
Queen Katharine, and Bensley as Wolsey ; and in 1806 John Kemble per- 
formed Wolsey to Mrs. Siddons’ Queen. In 1822 Edmund Kean appear- 
ed as the Cardinal at Drury Lane, the occasion being for the joint benefit 
of Messrs. Cooper and Knight; and in. 1823 Mr. Macready also sustained 
the same character, The play was again produced at Covent Garden 
under the management of Charles Kemble, who acted the King, with Miss 
Fanny Kemble as Queen Katharine, and Charles Young as Wolsey. Of 
late years, Mr. Pheips, of Sadler’s Wells, has been almost the only one, 
by whom the public have been familiarized with this old historical play, 
although Miss Glyn and Miss Cushman have, both in London and the 
provinces, occasionally appeared in it. Ofthis production atthe Prin- 
cess’s | cannot attempt an elaborate description, for the scenes are so sur- 
passingly brilliant, and with such a gorgeous collection of costume, that 
one’s mind gets bewildered, in placing them, and the whole appears like 
an historical fairy dream. Mr. Kean has paid great attention to pro- 
ducing historical and architectural details, so that every scene is present- 
ed thoroughly appropriate to the period ; besides which he has introduced 
mechanical effects, such as never before were imagined could be pro- 
duced. Mr. Kean’s acting shows intense study, and were Cardinal Wol- 
sey himself to rise and dictate, it could hardly add a point to his natural 
performance and conception of the character. Mrs. Kean’s is also an ad- 
mirable piece of acting, filled with detail, and delivered with impassioned 
feelings, such as none but 2 great actress can pretend to. The King of 
Walter Lacy, and the Buckingham of Mr. Ryder, are well sustained, and 
throughout the characters are well suited to the parts, which altogether 


and one well deserving the immense patronage being hestowed upon it. 


The new piece produced last week at the Olympic is an original, but 
the public have become so familiarized with translations, as hardly to be 
made to believe such a thing as an entirely original play possible. In 
‘Still Waters Run Deep,” Tom Taylor has produced a comedy, {full of 
originality, throughout which there is hardly a similarity to any other 
play. Mr. Wigan admirably sustains the character of Mr. Mildmay, and 
Mr. G. Vining sustains the Captain, and plays his part with the freedom 
of a man of the world, which gives it great life-like reality, and the piece 
has been very successful. 

At the Lyceum, Madam Thillon’s farewell has not been as brilliant as 
might have been expected, as, notwithstanding her delightful song and 
charming smiles, the house has been but poorly attended. This may 
partly be accounted for by the fact of her having no support, asin such 
operas as the “‘Crown Diamonds,” one person, be they ever £0 good, is not 
sufficient to give with effect a performance of interest. 

Miss Cushman’s last nights at the Haymarket, have been well attended, 
and this evening being her benefit, she will appear in her celebrated 
character of Meg Merilies, and ina farce with Mr. Buckstone, called 
“‘Aged Forty.” Last night a new opera was brought out, it having been 
deferred from Saturday last, in which Sims Reeves and the operatic com- 
pany appeared. The operas have been well patronised, and last Satur- 
day, notwithstanding the Royal Italian and Drury Lane were both open, 
the Haymarket was crowded. On Monday next Barry Sullivan and Helen 
Faucit commence an engagement. 


The annual Regatta of the New York Yacht Otub, came off on Friday, 
June Sth, and was in every respect attended with gratifying results. The 
following report is copied from the N. Y. ‘Courier and Enquirer” :— 

The yachts started from the stake boat off the Elysian Fields, Hobokem, 
and ran round the stake boat stationed near the light ship at Sandy Hook ; 
a distance of fifty-two miles. The wind was blowing very {reehly from a 
point nearly due west, at the time of starting, and though considerably 
lighter in the afternoon, was yet strong enough to drive the yachts through 
the water ata furious rate, They were accompanied by tbe steamboat 
Norwalk, which was crowded with members of the Yacht Club, and their 
ladies. The smaller vessels presented an appearance calculated to thrill 
the nerves of an amateur—being under a heavy press of canvas, and the | 
lee-side being almost constantly under water. There were few accidents 
and those not:very serious, As they were getting under way, the Irene, 
through the carelessness of the man at the helm, as was alleged, ran inte 
the stake boat, carrying away her bowsprit, and causing the Mary, whick 
had just rounded-to, to turn back in order to avoid a collision, which de- 
tained her some minutes. The Undine, Starlight, and Haze, also lost 
time in getting under weigh. The America and Gertrude did not start. 
The L’Esperance carried away her topmast, when near Staten Island, om 
her passage down the bay, and when returning, the Irene suffered the 
same misfortune, and of course did not contend further. We annex the 
official report of the race : 

THIRD CLASS, 
Stake Beat. 


Stake Boat. Stake Boat. 
Tonnage. E. Fields. 8. W. Spit. E. Fields. 
H. M. 8, H. M. 3. H. M.8. 
Sloop Ceres ........seee 16 .... 110500 .... 13040 .... 35211 
Bloop Alpha...........-- 17 .... 120045 .... 12440°.... 343 O14 
Sloop Ripple .........++: 17 .... 120045 .... 12348 .... 35155 
Sloop Mary .,...+.-+-++- 17 .5.. 160045 ...., 23804 .... ...... 
Sloop L’Esperance....... 20 .... 110800 .,., Carried away topmast 
; SECOND CLASS. 
Sloop Ray ..,........... 30 .... 111500 ,... 12938 .... 343-23 
Sloop Undine ........... 30 .... 112020 . 25. 12922 .... 33922 
Schooner Starlight....... 38. .... 112020 ,... 13145 .... 35230 
Schooner Mystery ....... 46 .... 112540 .... 13415 .... 35550 
Sloop Irene ............ . 48 . 112700 ..., 12444 Lost topmass 
FIRST CLASS. 
Schooner Twilight....... 56 .... 113150 .... ....0. ..-. 4022 
Sloop Una ........0s00++ 58 .oe- 11.33.00 ,.... 12920 .... 321 OB 
Sloop Julia......... eoees 1... 114500 «... 12312 .... 310514 
Schooner Haze .......... 80 .... 114550 .... 12612 .... 323 164 


The prices were awarded as follows :— 

First Class.—To the Julia, owned by J. M. Waterbury,—beating the 
br 3min., 17 sec., the Haze, 18min., 15sec., and the Twilight 43min, 
Second Class.—Tothe Ray, owned by F, M. Ray,—beating the Un- 
dine lmin., 15sec., the Starlight 14min,, 23sec., and the Mystery 23min.. 


sec. 
Third Class.—To the Alpha, owned by D. M. Edgar, beating the B'p- 
ple 8min., 534sec., and the Ceres 9 min., 354sec. 
It will be seen that the race was very hotly contested. The heavy blow 
under which the first half of the trip was run, favored the larger moe’ 
while the lighter breeze which prevailed in the afternoon, placed 7 
vantage with the smaller craft. ‘We congratulate the Club upon the plea~ 
sures which, without a serious drawback, marked the day. 

The steam Tog Leviathan, reputed to be the swiftest in our a 
companied the Yachts down.the bay, with a large party 9” board, — 
Norwalk, which had been chartered by the Club—earried @ large gm 
of ladies, and as it was degirable that she shou'd not g° °° the so the of 
Spit, two Jadges were pat on board the Leviathan, by whom - -. < 
the Yachts as they rounded the stake boar, was 20ted. - 1d t vee 
started on her return, a collation was served up» end - en gh 
wharf, Geo. Curtis, Esq., made a few remarks, aud conclu —% whieh 
posing three cheers for Messrs. Spofford and Tileston, -d bed a a 
were henry giv‘ fpented. Mr Tier dy all gracing than 
happily: The passengers were landed about » © clook, 
they had enjoyed)a most delightful exeursi0”- 

. — 
Belle Canadienne ame to be given to a. clipper 
oe ou we acinar which is building in Que- 
schooner of about 200 tons, old m The Montreal wl 
to 


bec as the beginning of a Canadie" pag SPT that the ae MS nd 
speaks of her as finely modelled, and meniete Neh America. 
stake £500 om her speed in » coniet! ‘naactadh eam tibs and the 
To save room, her ballast, of i709» PEt x New Brunswiekes, 





Mr. Webster and Madam Celeste are this week at the Sadier’s Wells, 
. s . 


inner and outer planking. : 





Dyhset 2+ 





SBS, bats 


4 yan 


we 
ef 





bor 
¢ 
sé 
’ 
eo 


a7 


oe 


sey 


ee eae 


——— 
— 
wa 4 COS: 


ae 


hy 


2g 


206 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 














“THE WANDERER” ON A CRUISE. 


Written fo: fimes’’ by Am Amenroanw in PAR® 
A MARI 
Aye, aye 
“‘Cast off tha 
“Aye, aye, Sir! ana sp ash went a hugecable almost as thick as your 
leg. Ding! ding! de ng! went the bell. Slush! slush! slush! went the 
wheel. Pee-teeze! perflunk! went the engine, and hurry-scurry, pell- 


mell, went those who didn’t want to go, otherwise known as the “*Can’t- 


get-aways.” 

“That’s enough ! so, steady! Let her head swing a little more, Mr. 
King. So! steady e 
“All right aft there, Mr. Fisher ?” 

‘Aye, aye, Sir!” 

“Stand by to slip that cable, Mr. Quartermaster !” 

“Aye, aye, Sir!” 

“Helo, he! Monsieur Steme-a-bote. Attendez done. Hole on leetle wile, 
Monsieur le Capitaine! Viti! viti! cochon! bite! dam stupide a Irash- 
man !” 

**Hold on a moment, Mr. Quartermaster, here comes that last passen- 
ger ; thought he’d be along bime-bye.” And, sure enough, at that mo- 
ment there emerged from thé crowd a diminutive, bilious looking French- 
man, dragging his ‘‘malle”’ with one hand and carrying a large tin cage, 
containing a remarkably ugly specimen of the parrot tribe, in the other, 
whilst-closely following him was a very large wooden chest, or case, fas- 
tened with three steel padlocks, to which (the case, not the padlocks) ap- 
peared to be attached a reluctant Irishman, who unreluctantly handed 
his load over to the ship’s porters, by whem it was most unceremoniously, 
as well as its owner, his malle, and poor Poll, hustled over the ship’s side, 
and, whilst Johnny Crapeau and Paddy were making anything but a 
quiet or satisfactory settlement, the one offering a moiety of what was 
justly due, whilst the other vociferously demanded about three times as 
much as the job was worth—damning and all included—orders were 
given to cast off, andin a few minutes the good ship Washington, her 
prow seaward bent, all steam up, and colors flying, started on her voyage 
across the broad Atlantic, carrying with her the hearty wishes and sincere 
**Godspeeds” of many hundreds, whe, in spite of the intense cold, wit- 
nessed her departure. 

Cold? Well, 1 rather think it was cold! One of those cold days you 
read about, and write about, and talk about, and telegraph about, com- 
paring it with the cold day in the winter of the year eighteen hundred and 
the-Lord-knows-when—consulting Delatour, and the very oldest inhabi- 
tant; in fact, one of the colddays. It was on that day we went to sea. 

Didst ever go to sea, thou élongated essence of old father Tempus? 1 
mean “the deep, deep sea! the wide”—and something else—‘‘and ever 


" free! with the blue above”—occasionally streaked with whitey-brown— 


‘tand the blue below”—slightly tinctured with invisible green, which at 
times may be said to resemble an inky black! If thou hast never been 
there—if thou hast never gone down to the sea in ships, or yachts, or 
little boats, be advised by me—don’t go! be warned! And the next time 
you goto the Bowery Theatre, and hear that exceedingly lithesome young 
gentleman, with a remarkably small tarpaulin, jauntily placed on an ex- 
traordinarily large quantity of Adonis-like curls, and the reverse end of 
his next-to-himself ostentatiously displayed in lieu of a—coliar, over a 
very neat fitting blue roundabout, with very bright brass buttons, and a 
pair of very white duck unmentionables, very uncomfortably tight across 
the back, and very unnecessarily loose across the bottom (of his trowsers, 
I mean), sing, ‘‘I’m on the sea, Iam where I would ever be;” don’t be- 
lieve him, especially when he says he was born there; it’s an infernal no 
such thing. Children, when they are born at sea, although they are rocked 
in the cradle of thedeep, ain’t born easy. They don’t like it—they al- 
wayscry! I know it, for I’ve been there ; therefore take my word for it, 
I’m disinterested—’tother chap’s been paid for it, or he would never sing 
such nonsense. Do you stay at home, and if you want to study naviga- 
tion, and see stars, stick to that other sea, which “you and I and all of 
us” have tried so frequently to cross, but never succeeded in getting more 
than half way over, even with the advantage of three sheets in the wind 
and one in the gutter, besides having an extra amount of steam on. On 
that sea the color never changes—it is ever ‘‘deeply, darkly, beautifully 
blue,” excepting now and then a little red, at the end of the nose, and a 
little black under the eye. When navigating that sea you can always see 
something; in fact, you generally see more—you see double; whilst on the 
other sea you can’t see anything, unless by accident you verify the words 
of the nautical poet, who sings— 
**Sometimes you see a ship, 
And sometimes ship a sea.” 
Besides, the bad effects of navigating one sea are much more easily cured 
than the other, for the ‘‘pulling of hair’ seldom lasts over a day, whilst 
the upheaving of boots and things frequently sticks by you all the voy- 
age, and, from all that I can learn, the buzzing of the bees is not half so 
disagreeable as the eternal noise of the waves dashing against the sides 
of the vessel; nor is it as difficult a matter to carry a large brick in your 
hat without damaging your tile, as it is to circumnavigate the quarter 
deck without barking your shin. Having thus clearly demonstrated the 
advantages that must result from your continuing to be a horse marine, 
instead of attempting to become “‘a naughty-cuss” (nauticus), asa Phila- 
delphian would inevitably spell it, permit me to go on with my story. 
On going to sea, after answering the hearty cheers of your friends on 
the pier uatil your voice is entirely gone, shaking your ’kerchief until 
your arm drops by your side from sheer exhaustion, wiping away that 
last tear with the rough sleeve of your overcoat until you have wiped 
away all the skin on your cheek bone, and looking round the ship to find 
a friend until you are thoroughly satisfied there ain’t a soul on board you 
ever saw before, you Bo below to take a recognoissance of your den, and 
be introduced to your steward. Having happily succeeded in both these 
undertakings, you sit down quietly to compose your thoughts, arrange 
your traps, and coolly calculate as to the exact moment when you will be 
sea sick, endeavoring, at the same time, to call to min the various bits 
of wisdom and advice given you by all your traveiled frinnds as to the ex- 
act course of conduct to be pursued under the press of trying circum- 
stances, which must inevitably ocour the moment yo": get to sea, forget- 
ting, however, in the multiplicity of advice you have received, wheiter 
you were enjoined to eat a great deal or abstain altogether, whethe: you 
were to stay on deck or remain in the cabin, and whether it is better to 
stand up or sit down, and wondering also (if you are a man of delicate 
feelings, one of those who hates to give trouble,) whether you will be ex- 
pected, and.if so, whether you will be able, when the trying moment ar- 
rives, to ascend those tortuous cabin steps and pay your tribute to old 
Neptune over the ship’s side, or whether the company have made the ne- 
eessary provision for any such exigencies, should they occur, a8 occur 
they must, in your cabin ; at the same time not clearly remembering, in 
case you should succeed in reaching the deck without accident, whether 
you were to make for the leeward or windward side of the ship, this re- 
miniscence causing also a little doubt in your mind as to the probability 
of your being able to decide which is the windward and which is the lee- 
ward—the principle of “‘vichever you pleases, my little dear, you pays 
your money and you takes your choice!” not obtaining in this instance. 
In the midst of your perplexity, however, the sudden stoppage of the en- 
gine, the noise of persons passing hurriedly to and fro immediately over 
your head, and the rushing of the ether passengers in a frantic manner 
to the cabin stairs, awakens you from your reverie, and, in your igno- 
rance and fright, this being your first voyage, and self preservation being 


the first law of nature, you immediately seize your night shirt in one 
| hand and your French dictionary in the other and make for the deck, 


| where you arrive just in time to hear the captain order the quartermaster 
to lower something and pass something else “‘along lively.” Hastily | 
pocks » half your evening garn and cramming the dictionary int 
breast of your overcoat- we used to cram it differently—you 
discover, without asking any q s to expose your ignorance, that the | 
| first order has reference to the ship’s staircase (I’ve forgotten its other 


name—in fact, I’m not quite sure that I ever. knew it), for the purpose of 
sending the pilot ashore in a small boat, which you see pulling towards 
you, and that in obedience to the second, three most disconsolate and dis- 
appointed looking individuals are passed along in a manner which ap- 
pears more lively than dignified. As they have nothing of the sailor in 
their appearance, and as the ship has not yet got far enough to sea to in- 
duce them to express a desire to step ashore, you very naturally ask the 
meaning of this proceeding. I did, at least, so as to show that I wasn’t 
frightened in the least, and was informed they were “stowaways” —in 
other words, gentlemen who propose making the trip across the Atlantic 
without paying for it. One of this triad had certainly made extensive ar- 
rangements for the voyage, having brought with him a large chest and a 
bag filled with traps, whilst the other two appeared to desire a change of 
climate only—not of clothing—having literally nothing but what they 
stood in. 

This little incident having been gotten over with, and the pilot boat 
having in a short time disappeared, you begin to realize that you are at 
sea, and whilst you are mentally indulging in some either very philosophi- 
cal or very poetical ideas, as the case may be, a sound, which is not at all 
unknown to you, although amidst the present rage for Chinese musical 
4nstruments it bids fair soon to be, the dinner bell, strikes yourear. Now 
for many and various reasons every one appears pleased with the idea of 
the first dinner on board ship, consequently there is an unusually strong 
muster of all the passengers of both sexes on that occasion; and, as the 
play bills sometimes remark, ‘‘for that occasion only,” for the chances 
are quite even that during the balance of the voyage at least one third of 
the party will not make a second show, you are therefore curious to see 
who and what are to be your fellow prisoners for the coming fortnight ; be- 
sides whieh you begin to feel that the hurried breakfast of the morning, 
of which you had scarcely partaken, and the slight snuff of the fresh sea 
air, which you have just already indulged in, have not in the slightest de- 
tracted from an appetite naturally robust and vigorous, therefore con” 
signing all your fears of coming sea sickness to the winds, you readily 
descend to partake of those dainties, which it is more than likely ina 
few short hours you may be forced to consigu to the waves. 

This being the midwinter trip, the number of first-class passengers 
was not large—seventeen in all, babies included—composed of three Ger- 
man Padres, on a visit to the Pope, two German wine merchants, on a 
visit of business, two Jews, one ia search of his father, and the other of 
a bride, two Englishmen, on a visit to home, one ex-officer of the Ame- 
rican navy, lately appointed to the command of a Russian frigate, in 
search of his ship, and one unfortunate individual, myself, in person, in 
search of adventures; the balance consisted of women and children, who 
took naturally to sea-sickness almost immediately, and made a business 
of it during the trip. The dinner, as was all the dinners up to the last 
day, was very good,and wellserved. The captain was very kind and 
assiduous in his attentions, and the servants or stewards very active and 
very anxious to please, and my neighbors and ‘‘vis-a-vis”-es very chatty 
and very polite. Of course, everything went off nicely at first, but just 
as the second course made its appearance, the ladies made their disap- 
pearance, whilst the entrance of the dessert seemed to be a signal for the 
exit of the priests, leaving one John Bull and the two wine merehants to 
be removed with the cloth; and for the three subsequent days the only 
parties who could show a hand or come to wine were the cidevant Lieu- 
tenant, the Israelitish saVan (otherwise Jew Doctor), and ‘‘mirabile 
dictu,” this child! In fact, during the whole voyage I did not fora single 
instant experience the slightest qualm ; or, as a friend of mine elegantly 
remarked, ‘‘they didn’t come the first gag over me all the way across ;” 
consequently to thisday Iam ignorant of the precise locality of either 
the windward or the leeward side of the ship ; nor am I prepared to state, 
from my own personal knowledge, whether the company have or have 
not made the necessary arrangements for meeting the threatened emer- 
gency I have elsewhere alluded to. 

The noteworthy incidents attending a voyage across the Atlantic, in 
these days of fast trips, are hardly of a nature to interest the general rea- 
der; at least, that is my experience, for during the whole passage I can 
remember but one whieh has the slightest claim to be considered funny, 
and this was undoubtedly as ludicrous.at the moment as can well be im- 
agined. I only regret my inability to pen-paint it as it deserves. 





Among the cabin passengers, as I stated before, we numbered three 
Catholic priests, all Germans, and speaking English with the greatest 
difficulty. These gentlemen suffered exceedingly from sea-sickness, so 
much so that the Falstaff of the party made no show on deck for six 
days, whilst Dr. Caius, as we dubbed the third one, did not make hisap- 
pearance at table until the lastday. On the evening of the eighth day 
out, which was Saturday, the night being very fine, a number of passen- 
gers remained on deck until a late hour, among them our fat friend Fal- 
staff. Inthe meanwhile, having suffered exceedingly all day, I turned 
in, and was justin the middie of my first nap, when! was aroused by 
the party coming down to supper, and as my cabin was within three feet 
of the table, I was, perforce, obliged to remain a quiet listener daring 
the repast. The first cravings of hunger having been quickly appeased, 
the time-honored toast of ‘‘sweethearts and wives” was proposed and 
drank with all the honors. To this succeeded other toasts, and finally 
the party, which consisted of the captain—formerly a Catholic, but con- 
verted to Methodism—our fat friend, the Domine, the Americo-Russo of- 
ficer, a cross between a Unitarian and a Universalist, one of the German 
merchants, a Lutheran, one Englisoman, formerly a captain in the Brit- 
ish army, of course belonging to the Established Church, and the Jewish 
savan, who, by the way,eat ham like a Christian, were quietly sitting 
down to a cosy chat, during which I managed to slip off into a second in- 
stalment of my night’s slumber, Which was nipped in the bud, however, 
by my neighbors, who appeared to be all speaking at once, and at the 
top of their voices. A few moments’ attention informed me that the 
subject matter of the discussion was religion, of which each person was 
giving his peculiar views and belief, entirely regardless of those of his 
‘neighbors. To describe this discussion is one of the impossibilities. 
Having furnished you with the key to the creed of each of the contesting 
parties, I leave it to the fertile imagination of yourself or your readers to 
fillup the details. Ionly know the debate grew fast and furious, until 
all parties were knocked speechless by the declaration of my naval friend, 
that in his church they denied the divinity of the Saviour, and also that 
he was a predestinarian, which, of course, broaght down upon him the 
concentrated denunciation of the entire party, with the exception of his 
Jewish ally, who, by dint of strong lungs, and the reiterated request that 
they would allow him to ask a question—just one question—succeeded 
in obtaining a moment’s silence. 

“Now,” said he, addressing himself particularly to the reverend Padre, 
“I want you to answer me jast one question! Who made me, God or 
my father ?” 

For a moment the Domine was posed, but instantly recovering himself, 
a ray of mischievous humor in the meanwhile overspreading his good- 
natured German phiz, he very quietly answered, in his broad Dutch 
brogue : °- 

“Waal, dat ish a question to poozle me, and I could ansher it as mooch 
petter and I could see your farder!” ‘ 

The hit was s0 palpat'e that good humor was immodiately restored , 





other subjeets were introduced—and the last thing I heard was @ propo- 
sition from the American gentleman to take another drink. The remain- 
der of the voyage was very much enlivened by the good-natured poiemi- 


cal discussions between the amiable Priest and the gallant Captain, who 

,) used gravely to assure his antagonist that if he would make another voy 
age with him, he would most undoubtedly convert him to Methodism 

Although, as I have already stated, I did not suffer an instant from sea- 


sickness, yet we had hardly been four days out before I was attacked 
very severely by an old enemy of mine—ulcerated sore throat—which 
seized me with an excess of violence, and stuck to me without respite for 
nearly nine weeks. So intense was the agony I endured, that I could 
neither eat, drink, nor sleep, and the thinnest soup brought tears in my 
eyes in my attempts to swallow it, and nothing afforded me the slightest 
relief bui the coldest iced water or milk. You can, consequently, form 
some idea of the jolly time I had in crossing the osean. Fancy me, with 
my proclivities, seated every day at a table, covered with really very supe- 
rior food—the generous and exhilerating wines of France and Spain, 
both of which I particularly affect, in front and on both sides of me—en- 
joying myself in the best way I could with a soda-eracker and a glass of 
cold water ! 

It is singular, the indifference with which a sailor regards a persom 
who is suffering exceedingly from sea-sickness ; they actually appear te 
enjoy the sport, and although they apparently offer you every consolation 
in their power, they generally finish with the advice ‘‘to swallow a piece 
of salt pork with a string tied to it,” or some equally tranquilizing remark. 
But let them once know that a passenger is really ill—afflicted with some 
disease which they know nothing of, and cannot understand, under the 
influence of which they see him daily sinking—then you see Jack under 
very different colors. Many atime have I, whilst endeavoring to shape 
my course from the smoky room on deck to the cabin door, with a heavy 
sen running, found my uncertain equilibrium gently sustained, and my 
erratic steps firmly directed to the desired haven, by the strong arm o¢ 
the passing sailor; who, after seeing me safely housed, and modulating 
his raspy voice so as “to roar me gently as any sucking dove,” say, 
‘*Stiff weather, sir, fora sick man! Hope you'll soon be getting bettes, 
sir!” at the same time touching his tarpaulin and scraping his foot as a 
parting salute. And so also in the cabin, with the servants, who appear 
to watch your very looks, as if endeavoring to anticipate your wishes. 
Do you seek your cabin, or essay to mountto the upper deck,in either 
case the door opens as if by magic; or should your inclinations or com- 
fort induce you to remain housed below, the easiest chair, the softest cush- 
ion, and the snuggest corner, are immediately at your service, whilst at 
table you are daily obliged to inspect the choicest morsel of every dish on 
the bill of fare. If necessity or indolence drive you to play the sluggard 
in the morning, behold at your disposal an army of good things, the very 
sight of which provokes an appetite. In short, you are the ship’s pet, 
and if you know how to use your privileges without abusing them, there 
are many more uncomfortable places for an invalid than on béard ship, 
especially the good ship Washington—at least, such is my experience. 
Sir Peter Teazle, who was, no doubt, a much abused and ill-treated gen- 
tleman, unquestionably based his well-known and oft-quoted assertion of 


“This is a d—d wicked world we live in,” from the fact of his meeting 
the blackest deception, where he hoped for nothing but perfection; the 
true’ man of the world, however, who views men and matters with an 
unjaundiced eye, and judges of them as he finds them, must inevitably 
embrace the reverse proposition, in discovering so much good where he 
has been taught to expect nothing but evil. Therefore, in spite of my sore 
throat—in the face and eyes of Horace Greeley, and in defiance of Mons. 
Fourier—I say, and I say it boldly, this is a pretty good world, on the 
whole—let them make a better, if they can! Wanpersn. 


WATCHING FOR A TIGER. 


The spotI selected was at the edge of a tank, where a tiger used to 
drink. There wasa large tamarind tree on the banke, and here I took 
my post. A village shikaree accompanied me, and soon after sunset we 
took up our position on a branch twelve feet fromthe ground. I should 
first mention that we had fastened an unfortunate bullock under the tree 
fora bait. Well, we remained om our perch for a couple of hours with- 
out anything stirring—it might be eight o’clock; the moon had risen, and 
so clear was the light that we could see the jackals at the distance of 
half a mile sneaking along toward the village, when a party of Brimpar- 
ries passing by stopped to water their bullocks atthe tank. They loitered 
for some time, and, becoming impatient, I got down from the tree with 
a single rifle in my hand and walked up to them, telling them that I was 
watching fora tiger, when they started off immediately. 

I was sauntering back to my post, never dreaming of danger, when 
the shikaree gave a low whistle, and at the same moment a growl arose 
from some bushes between me and the tree. To make my situation 
quite decided, I saw the shikaree’s black arm pointing nearly straight un- 
der him, on my side of his post. It was evident that I could not regain 
the tree, although I was within twenty paces of it. There was nothing 
for me to do but to drop behind a bush and leave the rest to Providence. 
If [had moved then the tiger would have had me toacertainty; besides, 
I trusted to his killing the bullock, and returning to the jungle as soon as 
he had finished supper. 

It was terrible to hear the moans of the wretched bullock when the ti- 
ger approached. He would run to the end of his rope, making a despe- 
rate attempt to break it, and then lie down, shaking in every limb, and 
bellowing in the most piteous manner. The tiger saw him plain enough, 
but, suspecting something was wrong, he walked growling around the 
tree, as if he did not observe him. At length he made his fatal spring, 
with a horrid shriek rather than a roar. I could hear the tortured bullock 
struggle under him, uttering faint cries, which became more feeble every 
instant, and then the heavy breathing, half growl, half snort of the mon- 
ster, as he hung to his neck, sucking his life’s blood. 

I know not what possessed me at this moment, but I eould not resist 
the temptation of a shot. I crept up softly within ten yards of him, and 
kneeling behind a clump of dates, took a deliberate aim at his head, 
while be lay with bis nose buried in the bullock’s throat. He started 
with an angry roar from the carcass when the ball hit him. He stood 
listening for a moment, and then dropped in front of me, uttering a sul- 
len growl. There was nothing but a date bush between us; | bad no 
weapon bat my discharued rifle. I telt for my pistols, bat they bad been 
left on the tree. Then I knew that my hoar was come, and aki the sins 
of my life rushed with distinctness across my mind, I mattered a short 
prayer, and tried to prepare myself for death, which seemed inevitable. 

But what was my peon about all this time? He had the spare guns 
with him! Oh, asl afterward learned, he, poor fellow, was trying to 
fire my double-rifle; but all my locks have bolts, which he did not un- 
derstand, and he could not cock it. He wasa shikaree, and knew 
that was my only chance; so when he could do no good he did nothing. 
If Mohadeen had been there, he would soon have relieved me; but I had 
sont him in another direction that day. Well, some minutes passed 
thus. 

The tiger made no attempt to come at me; a ray of hope cheered me; 
he might be dying. I peeped through the branches, bat my heart sank 
within me when his bright green eyes met mine, and his hot breath abso- 
lately blew in my face. I slipped back in despair, and a growl warned 
me that even that slight movement was noticed; but why did he not at- 
tack me? A tiger isa suspicious, cowardly brute, and will seldom 
charge unless he sees his prey distinctly. Now, I was quite concealed by 
i date leaves; and while I remained perfectly quiet, 1 still had 
chance, : 

Suspense was becoming intolerable. My rifle lay useless at my side; 
to attempt to load it would have been instant death. My knees were 
bruised by the hard gravel, but I dared not move a joint, The torment 
ing musketoes swarmed around my face, but I feared to raise my ha 
to brush them off. Whenever the wind ruffled the leaves that 
me, a hoarse growl grated through the stillness of the night. Hours, op) 
seemed years, rolled on; I could hear the village gong strike each hour 
that dreadful night, which I thought woald never end. At last the wel- 
come dawn! and oh, how gladly did I hail the first streaks of light that 
shot up from the horigon, for then the tiger arose, and sulkily 
away to some distance. I felt that the danger was past, and rose wi 
a feeling of relief which I cannot describe. Such a night of onffering 
was enough to turn my brain, and I only wonder that | survived it. 
now sent off the peon for the elephant, and before three o’clock old Go- 
liath had arrived, It was all over in five minutes. The tiger rashed to 
meet me as soon as I entered the cover, and one bali in the chest drop- 
ped him down dead. 
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THE CROW AND THE OW! 


van County, N May 2 


t ' wi nessed a Dattic between a 


S) : “~OIVLée n days ac | 
} he result of which surprise 
sumber of crows and a large horned owl, the ™ et rprised | 


The owl, when I discovered him, was perc hed upon the 
y feet from the ground, and the 
My first view of him was 


me a good deal. 
limb of a large Spanish oak some fort 


i i him. 
erows were busy in their attacks upon 
ct, but as I rode up the crows dispersed, and I then saw that the 


ow! had fallen from the limb, and bung suspended to it by one claw ; in 
a moment more he let go his hold and fell heavily to the ground. I dis- 
mounted, and upon going up to him I found that he was thoroughly ex- 
hausted and panting excessively. Iclipped off bis wing feathers with my 
knife, and whilst so engaged the owl searcely noticed me, and made no 
attempt toescape. After clipping his wings, I left him, and went in 
search of some hickory bark, and was absent about ten minutes, and 
upon returning I found him much revived and making vigorous efforts to 
escape, but the loss of his wing feathers prevented this. I then tied his 
legs together with the hickory bark and carried him home, distant about 


indistin 


two miles. 
I have many times watched the attack of the crows both upon the owl 


and the hawk, with the view of discovering the amount of injury they 
eould inflict upon them, and I had become convinced that neither the 
hawk or owl ever sustained positive injury, and that the attack of the 
crows was simply an annoyance. In this instance, however, the owl 
was certainly beat toa “stand still,” and I have but little doubt that the 
crows would have destroyed him had their attacks continued. I am una- 
ble to say, however, whether the exhausted condition of the owl was due 
to his long and strenuous exertions to escape, or whether the crows, with 
their slight weapons of offence, had thrashed him till he could resist no 
longer. 

My object in carrying the owl home was to ascertain whether in this 
instance the crows had not found a sick or wounded owl, and on my ar- 
rival I untied him and found him 4s lively as a kitten and as pugnatious 
as abull dog. I placed him in a vacant house, and the next morning I 
turned him out in the yard, to the extreme dismay ef all the poultry. He 
was apparently quite well, and so continued fora week, when I had him 
killed. 

I think that we may safely conclude from the result of this battle that 
the crows do possess the power to destroy the hawk and the owl. 

Can yon, Mr. Editor, furnish any additional information upon the sub- 
ject. Eve-WiItness. 


TROUT FISHING IN ORANGE COUNTY, N. Y. 


Mr. Editor—The otacc aay I took a drive into one of the secluded val- 
lies of old Orange County, to try one of those streams which of old had 
a glorious reputation for trout, but which for years has been abandoned 
as worthless. Havirg often found grand fishing in these long neglected 
streams, and it being a most glorious spring day, I took ‘“‘my man” and 
drove toa little valley that has no name, and a stream that has likewise 
never been christened. Its waters, however, reach the Erie railroad, and 
finally fall into the Passaic. The stream winds through a beautiful mea- 
dow, which looked doubly beautiful in the bloom of spring. At first I had 
but little success, and, getting discouraged, I fell to musing on the scene 
around me. The creek turned and . doubled in itself, as though it were 
trying to see how long it could stay in the green meadows—or rather as 
theugh it were determined not to leave them at all. On my right, a 
mountain swelled grandly tothe heavens, its whole glorious form, from 
base to summit, tremulous with bursting buds and biossoms, while over 
its radiant crest there hung a cloud that with its silver foldings and edges 
looked as if it had*just been rolled away from the golden gate of heaven. 
The blossoms were around my feet, and the atmosphere, laden with fra- 
grance, seemed the birthplace of ‘‘the breezes that blow around the isles 
of the blessed,” while the low monotone of the rippling waters reminded 
me of Colridge’s ‘‘hidden brook” — 

**In the leafy month of June, 
That to the sleeping woods all night 
Singeth a quiet tune.” 











How long this reverie might have lasted I know not, but just thena 
trout broke water, and oh! ye gods, how Pindar’s “‘isles of the blessed,” 
and Celeridge’s most insigiificant brook, and the cloudy visitants of the 
heavenly portals, vanished intothin air. The next moment I had the 
speckled beauty floundering in the grass, and looking at me with his 
great, fearless eye—a more beautiful object by far than the flowers, those 
*‘bright mosaics” in the floor of Nature’s temple. 

Having bagged number one, I proceeded more cautiously, and soon 
came upon a deep pool formed by the entrance of an enormous spring of 
water. As I peeped from behind a willow bush, I saw a sight that 
made me feel as if I were ‘stuck full of needles and doubly charged from 
3 galvanic battery, for there, in the deepest part of the pool, the wa- 
ter of which was clear as the atmosphere, lay a trout eighteen inches 
long at the least. I {fembraced,as by intuition, all the circumstan- 
ces and peculiarities of his case. ‘Pool five feet and a half deep,” I 
mutter to myself; “the suspicious rascal is just one foot and a half from 
the bottom, and three feet from the top, no more, no less,” . I step- 
ped back and cast my fly, a small dark brown wing and scarlet belly. 
“‘Tap” it struck the water just beyond, and worked its difficult way to- 
ward the shore, just three feet above the speckled gentleman’s nose. 
Look! how he rises slowly, fins and tail expanded and quivering with 
excitement, and his clear eye fairly gleaming as it gazes on the seductive 
imitation. All electrified as if ready to leap into the air, he fans himself 
to within a foot of the surface, and is about to dart, but an unlucky mo- 
tion or shadow arouses his suspicions, and he quietly settles back to the 
bottom of the pool. Still, as the fly passes and repasses over him his 
agitation becomes intense. He slowly rises and sinks, his fins and tail all 
the while quivering and trembling, and his clear eye never winking. By 
Jove! there he comes, like a silver arrow shot from a strong bow. 

By all that is infamous, I had become so excited myself that when I saw 
him take his final resolution, I gave an involuntary twitch to my rod that 
made the.fly leap as no matwral fly ever jumps, and before his black nose 
‘airly made a ripple om the surface, he had dropped, like a falling star, 
to the bottom of the pool. I drew a long breath, composed of equal 
parts of murder, relief, and deep self-disgust. I stood and watched him 
* moment, gazing with indescribable feelings on that suspended form, 
the very expression of intensity, and those erial fins, and then made an- 
other cast. Another, and another, I know not how many, followed, but 
‘t was of’no use; there ‘he lay, balancing himself as quietly as though 
he were suspended in solid glass. So after feasting myself with one long, 
covetous look, I withdrew to the shade of a tree to rig a new fly. Look- 
_ over. my assortment, I finally selected, early as it was, a beautiful 
aeiaeta fly, with a peacock belly. The sun was bright, and I 
pore Rec ce venture him. My tackle being carefully examined, I 
Pe ts. oe: yt hiding place and made a cast. This time my fly struck 
eateinenn = yoverhim. He was evidently taken unawares, and in 
cum eal —_ I saw a shadow flit from the bottom, and before 
chev hb ons my line had stiffened, and away it went spinning 
seus tite heahed., Fe | old sporting habits all returned the moment my 
With the most sine ant ng sguingiog wi end spinning whet 
died Lewenpapyiee pho -sernaeteer when atlength I landed the spec- 

y was at peace with all the world; in fact, if my 


Worst enemy (the rascally fiend who cheated me out of a large portion of | years. 


my fortune), had at that moment peared, I could resisted 
inclination to invite him to atvinented + look. + “¢ Ta 


But isn’t it a little singular that a man,one who hasan eye for the ot 


beauties of aature, for the glories 


The Spirit of the Crmes,. 


2 pool? tha e time being, his whole existence, nay, appa- 


" } " a " ; . iy 
rently his whole happiness, shovid be DOoUnG apturing the inno- | 


cent, deluded thing? But soic is, with your true angler. Although in- 
variably a tender-hearted man, he had rather decoy to his hook a shy, 
artful, two pound trout, than have a glimpse of an angel. 

But not to weary you farther, kept om, the sport getting better, till I 
bagged some forty trout, many of them fine ones, too, weighing a pound 
a-piece. But the one eighteen-inch beauty Would have satisfied me for 
all my labor. This I think pretty well for old Orange, where they com- 
menced fishing before the Revolutionary war,and have kept it up ever 
since. Yours truly, yf 


SINGLE-HANDED BLUFF. 
A GAME PLAYED AT NATCHEZ. 


Written for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times’’ by H. P. L. 


After a twelve days’ crawl! down the Mississippi from St. Louis, it was 
with solid pleasure I heard the steamboat bell ring te announce our arri- 
val at Natehez. Ina few minutes we were alongside the wharf-boat, 
| and in a few more 1 was crammed into a box-trap, hung with rags and 
tatters, called a hack. Before the long-drawn sighs and sobs of the high- 
pressure steamer told she was on her way down stream, I had reached 
the top of the hill, and was peering out between the aforesaid rags and 
tatters of the hack to catch # glimpse at the Big-Old-Strong, alias Missis- 
sippi, as it slowly swept along fardown below me. The view from the 
Public Garden, situated on the edge of the high bluffon which Natchez 
proper stands, is, ona fine sunny day, one of great beauty—but seen as 
I now saw it in the cold grey light of a winter's morning, before sunrise, 
it certainly left much to be wished for—particularly a warm breakfast. 

My thoughts were interrupted by the box-trap hack stopping with a 
jerk, the driver letting the steps down with a run, and saying at the same 
time, “‘Dis am de Ho-tel, sar !”—a piece of information very necessary, as 
I thought we had haltedin front of an old printing-office, one of those 
kind where they have such a press of busimess that the ink runs out of 
the windows. There was no help forit,andinI went. Thank some- 
body, there was a roaring bituminous coal fire at work in the grate of the 
bar-room. I put in there, told the: dumb-eyed Irishman in attendance 
that I wanted a room, and then took a seat to wait for further revela- 
tions. I hadn’t te waitlong. AsJ sat there, in came a couple of early 
birds—the kind that catch cocktails, Immediately the dumb-eyed Irish- 
man behind the bar, before the liquor, was after waking up. 

“And when (his eyes) were open, the birds began to sing.” 

Cat-bird.—*‘Couple of brandy cocktails, Teddy! Make ’em strong, 
we are to be set-up.” ad 

Tom-tit.—*Look hyar, Teddy! None of thatar red-eye dye-stuff— 
put—it—away! Old —— told me he wasdown the river last week, and 
he swore he bought the very best brandy that was to be had in all New 
Or-leans, and he hoped he might be —— to ——— if he didn’t give sizty- 
two and a half cents a gallon for it! So rush round and trother out. We 


want the best !” : 
= = *-- = * * 








Tom-tit.—“He did it, Sir! 
water, but Paddy McPherson landed in a pig-sty, clean as a whistle! One 
hundred and ten feet, or I’m a liar! Just about the neatest leap ever 
made by anything in ghoe-leather.” 


Sam Patch is no whar—he jumped into. 


afforded me that I was to be honored with his 


and the first intimation 

listinguished presence was the fact that he was insinuating his cold, 
wet, and horrid carcase directiy across my legs, jast abeve the knee- 
joints. Having obtruded himself thus far into good society, he seemed 


to be entirely satisfied with himself, with me, and, for aught I knew, 
with the rest of mankind, and the comfortable quarters, into which he 
had thus thrust himself unbidden ; forl am very certain, had I been 
permitted to make choice of a companion for the night, my tendencies 
would not have been ia that direction. But here he was, warm, quiet, 
and free from the storm, and seemed mightily inclined, so far as I could 
discover, to tarry fora while. But by this time I began fully to realize 
my own position. I had assumed, in the first place, as all the indica- 
tions were that way, that it was a snake, and my imagination, in the se- 
cond place, !ed me to suppose it was a rattlesnake. Of course I had no 
positive knowledge on the subject, for his entrance had been unannounced, 
but I rome Ob I had‘a right to make that assumption, and to poe my- 
self accordingly. ehikaiiien an 

“But the thought of such a companion was horrible! A sleeping part- 
ner, too—a sake, so forbidding In every possible aspect, that even at 
this time, altho meh about nineteen years my a Dey incident, it 
makes me shudder through every limb to think of! But that was not the 
question uppermost in my mind at het tie question was: ‘How 
am I toget rid of him” And it was a nice. nee aa «oh gie 
easily conceived than executed, T knew the fix 1 was in, I was fully 
cae my position; for my presence of mind had not for one moment 

eserted me. “ ot A 

‘Although an intrader—although he had presumed to poach upon my 
manor without a license—still I was aware that this king of hin ppecte 
was to be treated with great respect and consideration, unuil I had got at 
least, beyond the reach of his murderous fangs. I commenced, therefore, 
the process of sliding my legs out from under him—not, to be sure, at & 
pace of two-forty—but imitating more the speed of the snail, and al- 
most holding my breath during the operation. I was fully aware that my 
only safety lay in this. Perhaps I might, have got rid of him in a more 
summary way, but in doing it, perhaps I might have placed him in a po- 
sition unsuited to his dignity, and contrary to His ideas of propriety, and 
most probably retaliation on his part Would have followed, and I should 
have come out of the contest seeonc-best. But I found ay plan work- 
ing well, and persevered in its execution. ‘ By dint of great patience, I 
finally, after a labor of some ten minutes or more, succeeded in finding 
myself free from my disgusting companion. TI at once threw the 
mosquito-bar that surrounded my ground: bed, stepped over my blankets, 
drew on my boots, as a matter of precaution, not knowing the precise lo- 
cality of my pleasing and amiable companion at this time, I now seized 
a shillaly that I knew was standing in a corner of my tent, for it Was as 
dark as Egyptian darkness itself, and commenced flailing my oy bed 
with an earnestness that would have been highly amusing to a disinter- 
ested looker-on. I continued this healthful exercise for some fifteen mi- 
nutes, in the fond hope that some of my random blows, although given 
in the dark, and without any knowledge of the locality of his snakeship, 
might be so fortunately directed as to finish the career of my enemy. 
But I was in total ignorance of the result, and had no ay at hand by 
which’ I could throw any light on the subject. True, I had candles, but 
what use were they to me without matches ?—and of. them I had none. 

- “] finally put on part of my clothes, threw my cloak around me, too 
my umbrella, for it was stil] raining in torrents, and sallied forth into the 
camp. But here I was no better off. The rain had extinguished the camp- 
fires, and darkness reigned supreme. ‘The sentinel was at his post, but it 
was.useless to trouble him with my story. My umbrella soon became 
useless as a protection against the drenching storm, and I was forced back 
to my tent for shelter. But here all was doubt andl euveriare ‘What 
had become of the snake? There was a possibility that I might have 
killed him, but there was an uncertainty about it. But I ventured back, 
and drawing out my rifle-case, which had served me for a pillow, I sat 
down on it, near the entrance to the tent, resolutely determined to watch 
the waning hours until daylight should reveal to me the result of my la- 
‘bors. The reader may imagine my thoughts, but it would be difficult to 
describe'them: At length, it seemed almost like an ity, the dawn 





Teddy, the bar-tender.—**Shure, and where did he lape from !” 

Tom-tit.—“Didn’t yeu hear of it? You must ave rammed that head 
of yourn under a mighty big pile of blankets then, Why, Paddy’s old 
woman yelled so—when he came home safe after it—you’d have thought 
she was working half a dozen steam-whistles. You see Paddy came up 
on the hill last night, with half a dozen more, and then they pitched into 
red-eye and corn-water as ef they had the wust kind of adrought. They 
got into old Haley’s, and found a crowd there putting into ‘Forty-deck’ 
—deep! Says Paddy, 

‘* ‘Be Gorra, I kin bate the whole of yiz—single handid, with yer nasty 
little paces of paynted paypir! 

“But they didn’t want him to have any hand in that game; so they 
stood the licker for him till he rolled out of doors quietly, and never both- 
ered their heads about him. When all of a sudden a fellow came dash- 
ing in to tell’em that Paddy had taken the Biuff at a flying leap—goue 
over clear! Narya soul would believe the first word, but the way they 
piled out of Old Haley’s and broke for the scene of action—jest for curi- 
osity—wasacaution. Thar ainta hoss in Natchez can make the time 
between ‘on the hill’ and ‘under the hill’ them ar fellers made. But 
they found rather a big crowd down thar before them, quick as they 
went. They picked Paddy up out of the pig-pen at the foot of the bluff, 
thinking he was dead asa herring; when he jest opened his eyes, and 
said he, as sober as if he never smelled at a cork : 

***Be Gorrah! Is there another mother’s son of yiz kin play single- 
handid Bluff? Shure, I believe it’s me own peculiar game!’ ” 


SLEEPING WITH A RATTLESNAKE. 


**You have a number of times spoken to me,” writes the friend from 
whom we receive the following, “‘to tell you the incident of my sleeping 
with a rattlesnake, but until now, I have not found time to give it to you; 
and even now, [| am not inf the condition or humor for writing. But you 
have the facts. Take them in hand yourself, and dress them up; but 
don’t publish them as they are; for they are not in a condition to see the 
light.” ‘We'll see about that: at any rate, we “take the responsibility” : 

‘It was, I think, for I have not my memorandum-book of the day be- 
fore me, in the month of August, 1836, that I found myself wandering 
through the great inland seas that begirt our Western country—(if it is 
not Western now, it used to be, some time or other, and that too since the 

reat rain-storm in Noah’s time,)—until I brought up at Fort Crawford, 
reen Bay. ; 

“At this point, Captain E. B. Birdsall, of the Third United States In- 
fantry, (poor fellow, he has ‘fought his last battle,” and now slumbers 
with the dead of a thousand years ago,) procuring Mackinaw boats, a 
sufficient number to accommodate the whole detachment, which con- 
sisted of about one hundred and fifty United States Dragoons, on their 
way to Fort Des Moines, on the Mississippi River—each Tost accommo- 
dating some twelve or fifteen soldiers, with the necessary camp equi- 
page, provisions, &c. 

“Thus provided and fully provisioned for the journey, the oars were 
let fall, and we threaded our way up the Fox River, a portion of the way 

uite a rapid stream, with many formidable rapids, with grand and lesser 
utes to pass over, until we arrived at Fort Winnebago, a post at that 
time considered beyond the reach of civilization. A portage of half a 
mile from the Fox to the Onisconsin River, and our boats were again 
launched, and we pursued our way down the last-named river until we 
struck the Mississippi, some few miles below Prairie du Chien. 

“T should, perhaps, have stated, ere this, that it was our invariable 
custom to sleep beneath our tents on shore every night. 

“Soon after striking the Mississippi, our tents were pitched one night, 
asusual. It was not long before the camp-fires gave token that the even- 
ing meal was in processs of preparation. In due time the rds were 
set, silence reigned in the little army, and naught was to be heard save 
the regular tread of the night-watch, as he paced his silent round. 

“T had no idea when I turned in that night that I was to be uncere- 
moniously turned out before morning. BatI was ntistaken. During the 
night, our camp was visited by a most furious rain-storm. The water 
descended in torrents, and disturbed in his lurk Place an enormous 
rattlesnake, who, it would seem, took up his line of march with, I pre- 
sume, no outs ee idea of his destination, but with a commendable 
desire, I Not, to provide himself with shelter from the pitiless 
of which be Init puck invading his dominions, the Cast 
of which he- had ly been an undisturbed occupant for many 


“I cannot for one moment that his bad any particu- 
lar penchant for my quarters, but it so happened that one o’clock at 
t, or rather morning, he brought up at my tent, and acting upon the 
peivedh, euly te ‘any port in a 











of the universe, and a spirit to enjoy 


storm,’ he pitched in, without as much as saying, ‘By your leave, Sir,’ 


broke upon another day. It was like a new life, a new being, a new ex- 
istence. Again the life-blood began to course freely through my veins, 
my heart had gone back to its usual resting-place, and was again per- 
forming its accustomed functions. The first rosy tints of Sh ag satis- 
fied me my enemy was not in sight. Where was he? Was he lurkin 
in some sly corner, ready to strike whenever! should approach him 
Certain it was he had not coiled himself about my legs, nor had he 
wreathed himself about my body or neck! Where was he, then? Per- 
hapsI had killed him. Lucky thought. Why had it not occurred to me 
before? Again I seized my stick, the same identical one with which I had 
performed such wonderful deeds in the dark, the night before, and with 
this I raised the blankets up, and there lay my sleeping companion, my 
bed-fellow, now sleeping the sleep of death! at 

“After this occurrence, I slept in my boat, and there was an additional 
tent for the use of the soldiers. But the reason for this was to them a 
mystery.” ' 

Oar readers will see that they have lost little by aur permitting the 
writer of the foregoing thrilling adventure to tell his own story in his own 
way. Itcould not be luaptovel. Knickerbocker Magazine for June. 








THE LATE DR. MAGINN. 


The Odoherty Papers of the late William. . Maginn, LL.D . Annotated by Dr. 
Shelton Mackenzie, Editor of ‘*Shiel’s Sketches of the Irish Bar,” ** The 
Noctes Ambrosiana, etc. In two volumes: pp. 151. New York: J. 


S. Redfield, Nwmber 34 Beekman-street. 


It was said truly of Maginn, says the annotator of these two handsome 
volumes, in a brief and well-written preface, that “he resembled Swift, 
not merely in his wit, but in the utter carelessness with which he re- 
garded the fate of the productions of his genius. If they served the pur- 
pose of the moment, whether it were to make a minister tremble ora lady 
smile, the Doctor never troubled himself farther about his thunder or his 
jest. They might be claimed by any passer-by, for no one ever con- 
tributed more to the fame of others, or so completely disregarded his own. 
He had, adds Dr. Mackenzie, ‘what might be called a fatal facility of 
composition. The stores of his learning and knowledge were so vast that 
his memory ever found them exhaustless. The composition of a maga- 
zine-article, no matter what the subject, appeared to involve scarcely 
anything more than the ‘mere manual labor of putting it upon paper. 
He rarely had occasion to refer to authorities. He was@ great reader, 
and what he once read, he never forgot. Few men were equal to him 
in conversation, though he was the reverse of a ‘great talker.” It was 


the variety of topics upon which he threw light, and not the diffu 
of his remarks, which gave a proper idea of the wealth of his coi 





tion. Meet him when you might, turn the discourse into wh ! - 
nel you pleased, he was master of every subject, the most’ recondite as 
well as the most familiar. He was careless of fame, ; Of s0- 
ciety and its temptations; yet all that he wrote was ma ‘with origi- 
nality and learning, wit and satire. His writings include range 
of subjects—poetry, politics, classics, antiquities, history, ¢ , and 


fiction.” 

The *Odoherty Papers,” of which the two volumes before us are com- 
posed, were mainly ein for the pages of “*Blackwood’s i’s Magazine. 
Seldom has the reader encountered, in the same compass,'such a won- 
derful variety of subject, and mode of rere J the different themes. 
Humor and satire, learning and sentiment, wit wisdom, are scattered 
with a lavish hand through the entire work. Asa keen observer of the 
“ways of the world,” we can hardly recall Maginn’s superior. His 
“Maxims” alternate from “grave to gay, from lively to severe,” with bo 
ramarkable felicity. He must have an accomplished Varo w . 
knew the “science of dining well,” in all its viars. His eulogies - 
imbibition, and his learned dissertations upon its different varieties, — 
shock the sensibilities of the ists of our time. wes , 
ting farther comment, let us pass to & few selections from the first — 
reserving the second, with its quaint classicality, and bore oy Sage 
ment, for consideration in our next number. We commence - ns 
of the “Maxims,” pending which, read the account of their -: in: a 

“I was one day in the Coffee-house, — pone, ese 

’ : ble an - 
clea Chae ia "The vallearecis Ms Of that house is small, and it so ha 


tleman came in. 
: ™9P hada tleman or two 
that every box was occupied—that a oe gen vee 


Ider! tleman looked about a lit 

oaks "toe Bony at him, without offering hime — of — ‘table. 
Such is the politeness and affability of the English. a ae my 
requested him to be seated opposite ma He compl \ 
after he had ordered what he wanted, we fel! into aan wane 
a thoughtful man, who delivered his sentences ina weighty 
considered pyle. He didnot ya vncoed, that be was & fone of 

th the of te nd, * ; 
sly one re ing oa wale wes © Crees ts sustain tas enacuamansht 
tee, Pe'This struck the of his one reflection. 
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(Sir, said he to me, laying down the and taking his spoon cau- 
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eas rty \ ure nattentive 8} 
what has been passing * ind sie Pawan RAVO, Us 
man lives annually on a sum less than his year s income—say five hun- 
dred, or five thousand, or five hundred thousand pounds—for the sum 
makes no difference—that that man’s accounts are clear at the end of a 
twelve-month, and that he does not run into debt. On the contrary, I 
have uniformly found, when a man lives annually on a sum more than 
his year’s income—say five hundred, five thousand, or five hundred thou- 
sand pounds—for the sum makes no difference—that that man’s accounts 
are liable, at the end of the twelve-month, to get into confusion, and that 
it must end by his running into debt. Believe me, Sir, that such is the 
result of my forty and odd years’ experience in the world.’ 

“The oracular gravity in which this sentence was delivered—for he 
paused between every word, I might say between every syllable, and 


Lliormiy 1! Il, When a 


'. kept the uplifted spoon all the time in suspense between the plate of mul- 


ligatawny and bis lip, which did not receive the savory contents until the 
last syllable died away—struck me with peculiar emphasis, and I puz- 
zled my brain to draw out, if possible, something equally profound to 
give in return. Accordingly, after looking straight across at him for a 
minute, with my head firmly imbedded in my hands, while py elbows 
rested on the table, I addressed him thus: ‘Sir,’ said I, ‘I have’only lived 
thirty-three years in the world, and cannot, of course, boast of the vast 
experience which you have had; neither have my reasoning faculties been 
exerted so laboriously as yours appear to have been ; but from twenty years’ 
consideration, I can assure you I have observed it as a general rule, admit- 
ting of no exception, and thereby in itself forming an exception to a gene- 
ral rule, that if a man walks ae Piccadilly, or the Strand, or Oxford- 
street—for the street makes no difference, provided it be of sufficient 
length—without an umbrella, or other defence against a shower, during 
a heavy fail of rain, he is inevitably wet; while, on the contrary, if a 
man walks through Piccadilly, or the Strand, or Oxford-street—for the 
street makes no difference—during fine, dry weather, he runs no chance 
whatever of being wet to the skin. Believe me, Sir, that such is the re- 
sult of my twenty and odd years’ experience in the wold.’ 

**The elderly gentleman had by this time finished his soup. ‘Sir,’ said 
he, ‘I agree with you. I like to hear rational conversation. Be so good 
as to give me yourcard. Here is mine; name anearly day to dine with 
me. Waiter, what’s to pay? Will you, Sir, try my snuff? I take thir- 
ty-seven. I wish you, Sir, a good morning.’ So saying, he quitted the 
box, leaving me to ruminate upon the discovery made by a man who had 
lived sixty-three years in the world, and had observed its ways tor forty 
and odd years of that period. I thought with myself that I, teo, if! set 
about it seriously to reflect, might perhaps come to something as striking 
and original.” 

Haven’t you encountered, reader, just such a solemn, stupid, pompous 
bore as this? We have,in our time, nor is the race by any means yet 
extinct. Very different is the oracularism of Mr. Odoherty himself, as 
you shall presently see :— 

**A punster, during dinner, is a most inconvenient animal. He should 
therefore be immediately discomfited. The art of discomfiting a punster 
is this: Pretend to be deaf; and after he has committed his pun, and 
just before he expects people to laugh at it, beg his pardon, and request 

m to repeat itagain. After you have made him do this three times, 
say, ‘Oh! that isa pun, I believe.’ I never knew a punster venture a 
third exhibition under similar treatment. It requires a little nicety, so as 
to make him repeat it in proper time. If well done, the company laugh 
at the punster, and then he is ruined forever.” 

“A fine singer, a(ter dinner, is a still greater bore, for he stops the wine. 
This we pardon ina slang or drinking-song, for such things serve as 
shoeing-horns to draw on more bottles, by jollifying your host ; so that, 
though the supply may be slow, it is more copious inthe end; but a fine 
song-singer only serves to put people in mind of tea. You, therefore, not 
only lose the circulation of the bottle while he is getting through his 
crochets and quavers, but he actually tends to cut off the final supply. 
He, then, by all means, is to be discouraged. These fellows are always 
most insufferably conceited, so that it is not very easy to keep them down ; 
but it is possible, nevertheless. One of the best rules is, as soon as he 
has sung the first verse, and while he is taking breath for the second, ap- 
plaud him most vociferously, as if all was over, and say to the gentle- 
man farthest from you at table, that you admire the conclusion of this 
song very much. It is ten to one but his musical pride will take affront, 


’ and he will refuse to sing any more, saying or muttering something savage 


about your ‘want of taste er politeness; for that, of course, you will not 
care three straws, havingextinguished him. If the company press him 
to goon, you are safe, for he will then decidedly grow restive, toshow 
his importance, and you will escape his songs for the rest of the evening. 

**Or, after he has really done, and is sucking in the bravo of the people 
at table, stretch across tohim and say,‘You sung that very well, Mr. 
A-a-a, very well, indeed ; but did you not (laying a most decided empha- 
sis upon the not), did you mot hear Mr. Incledon, or Mr. Braham (or any 
body else whom you think-most annoying to him), sing in some play, 
pantomime, or something ” When he answers ‘No,’ in a pert, snappish 
style—for all these people are asses—resume your most erect posture, and 
say quite audibly to your, next neighbor, ‘So J thought.’ This, twice re- 
peated, is a dose.” 

“A story-teller is so often a mighty pleasant fellow thgt it may be 
deemed a very difficult matter to decide whether he ought to be stopped 
or nof. In case, however, that it be required, far the best way of doing it 
is thif: After he has discharged his first tale, say across, to some confede- 
rate (for this method requires confederates, like some jugglers’ tricks), 
‘Number one.’ As soon ashe has told a second, in like manner say, ‘Num- 
ber two.’ Perhaps he may perceive it, and if so, he stops ; if not, the very 
moment his third story is told, laugk out quite loud, and cry to your 
friend, ‘I trouble you for the sovereign. You see I was right, when I 
betted that he would tell these three stories exactly in that order, in the 
first twenty minutes after his arrival in the room.’ Depend upon it, he 
is mum after that.” 

* “What I said in Maxim Third of stopping punsters, must be understood 
with reservation. Puns are frequently provocative. One day, after din- 
ner’ with a Nabob, he was giving us Madeira : 

*‘London—East-India—picked—particular ;’ 

then a second thought struck him, and he remembered that he had a few 
fl zof Constantia in the house, and he produced one. He gave us 
just a glass a-piece. We became clamorous for another, but the old 
qui-hi was firm in refusal. ‘Well, well,’ says Sydney Smith, a man for 
ThoatT hare a particular regard, ‘since we can’t double the Cape, we 
must e’en go back to Madeira.’ We all laughed—our host most of all— 
and,he too, luckily, had his joke. ‘Be of Good Hope, you shall double it ;” 
at which we all laughed still more immoderately, and drank the se- 
cond flask.” ~ 

“You may always ascertain whether you are in a city or a village by 
finding out whether the inhabitants do or do not care for, or speak about 
any thing, three days after it has happened.” 

“Be on your guard when you hear a young lady speak slightingly of a 
young gentleman with whom she has any sort of acquaintance. She is 
probably in love with him, and will be sure to remember what you say 
after she is married. Butif you have been heedless enough to follow her 
lead, and abuse him, you must make the best of it. If you have a great 
face, go boldly at once, and drawing her into a corner, say: ‘Ah ha! do 
you remember a certain conversation we had? Did you think I was not 
up to your tricks all thetime?” Or, better still, take the bull by the horns, 
and say: ‘Soho! you lucky dog, I eould have.prophesied this long ago. 
She and I were always at you whem we met; she thought I did not see 
through the affair. Poor gil! she was desperately in for it, to be sure. 
By Jupiter! what a fortunate fellow, you have been!’ etc., etc. Or, best 
of all, follow my own plan : that is, doa’t call till the honeymoon is over.” 

“It is the prevailing humbug for authors to abstain from putting their 
names on their title-pages; and well may I call this a humbug, since of 
every book that ever attracts the smallest attention, the author is instantly 
just as well known as if he had clapt his portrait to the beginning .of it. 
Thissnonsense sometimes annoys me; and I havea never- failing method. 
a esd is this: I do not, as. other people do, utter modest, mincing little 
hi Piiments, in hopes of seeing the culprit blush, and tkereby betray 

imself. This is much too pretty treatment for a man guilty of playing 
upon the public; and, beside, few of them can blush. I pretend the 
most perfect ignorance of the prevailing, and, of course, just suspicion ; 
and the moment the work is mentioned, | begin to abuse it up hill and 

down dale. The company tip me the wink, nod, frown in abundance— 
no matter. On I go, mordicus, and one of two things is the result, name- 
ly, either the anonymous hero, waxeth wroth, and in that case the cat is 
out of the poke for ever and a day; or he takes jt in good part, keeping 
- cenenntenance with perfect composure; and then it is proved that he is 
¥ ® sénsible fellow, and by consequence really has a right to follow 
“Note however ridiculous.” 
ng is so humil to a man of reflection, on awa’ in the 


morning, as the conviction which forces itself upon him th 
: cook ie night before. Ido not mean, gentile pa Pete h sed 
sin ered Ving been drunk—this he will, of course, consider meritorious— 
cannot help the intruding persuasion, that all the things he uttered 
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aol after he entered into a state of civilation (if he recollects anything about 


Spirit of the Cimes. 


er " n ne i K @ 


Che 


ere 
ele 1u ne 
Al Said abou 288 io Y t k 

| lite people, and for this rance, you ever do get drunk, } 

must be while the ladies are at table; fer they quit it along with you. 
Now, I hold it to be a proof of utter want of politeness to get drunk be- 
fore women; and not to get drunk at all, proves a man to be equally un- 
fit for a state of civilation.” 

Understand that when a man, very drunk, utters the word,{‘civilation” 
for civilization, he is held by Major Odoherty as having exbéeded the 
bounds of sobriety. 

We must close our extracts with the following boisterous, roystering, 
rollicking song, which for affluence and variety of adjectives it would be 


hard to surpass: 
“There was a lady lived at Leith, 
A lady very stylish, mar ; 
And yet, in spite of all her teeth, 
She fel! in love with an Lrishman. 
-A nasty, ugly Irishman, 
A wild, tremendous Irishman— 
A tearing, swearing, thumping, bumping, ramping, roaring Irishman. 


His face was no ways beautiful, 
For with small-pox ’t“was scarred across ; 
And the shoulders of the ugly dog 
Were almost doubled a yard across. 
Oh! the lump of an Irishman, 
The whisky-devouring Irishman— 
The great he-rogue, with his wonderful brogue, the fighting, rioting 
Irishman. 


One of his eyes was bottle-green, 
And the other eye was out, my dear; 
And the calves of his wicked-looking legs 
Were more than two feet about, my dear. 
Oh! the great big Irishman, 
The rattling, battling Irishman— 
The stamping, ramping, swaggering, staggering, leathering swash of 
an Irishman. 


He took so much of Lundy-Foot, 
That he used to snort and snufile, oh! 
And in shape and size the fellow’s neck 
Was as bad as the neck of a buffalo. 
Oh! the horrible frishman, 
The thundering, blundering Irishman— 
The slashing, dashing, smashing, lashing, thrashing, hashing Irishman. 


His name was a terrible name indeed, 
Being Timothy Thady Mulligan ; 
And whenever he emptied his tumbler of punch, 
He’d not rest till he filled it full again. 
The boozing, bruising Irishman, 
The ’toxicated Irishman— 
The whiskey, frisky, rummy, gummy, brandy, no dandy Irishman. 


This was the lad the lady loved, 
‘ Like all the girls of quality ; 
And he broke the skulls of the men of Leith, 
Just by the way of jollity. 
Oh! the leathering Irishman, 
The barbarous, savage Irishman— 
The hearts of the maids and the gentlemen’s heads were bothered, I’m 
sure, by this Irishman.” 


We have again to commend Dr. Mackenzie as a judicious and able an- 
notator. He has thrown light upon much which, at this late day, but for 
him would scarcely have been understandable. Moreover, he has fur- 
nished no small fund of original anecdote, which keeps worthy company 
with the entertaining text of his author. The volumes are distinguished 


externally by the neatness which characterizes all the issues of Redfield’s 
popular’ press. Knickerbocker Magazine. 


EARLY TRAINING OF GEORGE WASHINGTON. 


[This interesting extract is borrowed from the new ‘‘Life of George 
Washington,” by Washington Irving, of which the first volume has just 
been published by Messrs. G. P. Putnam & Co., of this city.] 

The attachment of Lawrence Washington to his brother George, seems 
to have acquired additional strength and tenderness on their father’s death ; 
he now took a truly paternal interest in his concerns, and had him as fre- 
quently as possible a guest at Mount Vernon. Lawrence had deservedly 
become a popular and leading personage in the country. He was a mem- 
ber of the House of Burgesses, and adjutant-general of the district, with 
the rank of major anda regular salary. A frequent sojourn with him 
brought George into familiar intercourse with the family of his father-in- 
law, the Hon. William Fairfax, who resided at a beautiful seat called 
Belvoir, a few miles below Mount Vernon, and on the same woody ridge 
bordering the Potomac. 

William Fairfax was a‘man of liberal education and iatrinsic worth; 
he had seen much of the world, and his mind had been enriched and ri- 
pened by varied and adventurous experience. Of an ancient English 
family in Yorkshire, he had entered the army at the age of twenty-one; 
had served with honor both in the East and West Indies, and officiated‘as 
governor of New Providence, after having aided in rescuing it from pi- 
rates. For some years past he had resided in Virginia, to manage the 
immense landed estates of his cousin, Lord Fairfax, and lived at Belvoir 
in the style of an English country gentleman, surrounded by an intelligent 
and cultivated family ofsons and daughters. 

An intimacy with a family like this, in which the frankness and sim- 
plicity of rural and colonial life were united with European refinement, 
could not but have a beneficial effect in moulding the character and man- 
ners of a somewhat homebred school-boy. It was probably his intercourse 
with them, and his ambition to acquit himself well in their society, that 
set him upon compiling a code gf morals and manners, which still exists in 
a manuscript in his own handwriting, entitled “rules for behaviour in 
company and conversation.” It is extremely minute and circumstantial. 
Some of the rules for personal deportment extend to such trivial matters, 
and are so quaint and formal, as almost to.provoke a smile; butin whe 
main, a better manual of conduct could not be put into the hands ofa 
youth. The whole code evinces that rigid propriety and self-control to 
which he subjected himself, and by which he brought all the impulses of 
a somewhat ardent temper under conscientious government. 

Other influences were brought to bear on George during his visit at 
Mount Vernon. His brother Lawrence still retained some of his military 
inclinations, fostered no doubt by his post of adjutant-general. William 
Fairfax, as we have shown, had been a soldier, and in many trying scenes. 
Some of Lawrence’s comrades of the provincial regiment, who had served 
with him in the West Indies, were occasional visitors at Mount Vernon: 
or a ship of war, possibly one of Vernon’s old fleet, would anchor in the 
Potomac, and its officers be welcome guests at the tables of Lawrence and 
his father-in-law. Thus military scenes on sea and shore would become 
the topics of conversation. The capture of Porto Bello; the bombard- 
ment of Carthagena ; old stories of crvisings in the East and}West Indies, 
and campaigns against the pirates. We can picture to ourselves George, 
a grave and earnest boy, with an expanding intellect, and a deep-seated 
passion for enterprise, listening to such conversation with a kindling 
spirit and a growing desire for military life. In this way most probably 
was produced that desire toenter the navy which he evinced when about 
fourteen years of age. The opportunity for gratifying it appeared at 
hand, Ships of war frequented the colonies, and at times, as we have 
hinted, were anchored in the Potomac. The inclination was encouraged 
by Lawrence Washington and Mr. Fairfax. Lawrence retained pleasant 
recollections o! bis cruisings in fhe fleet of Admiral Vernon, and considered 
the naval service a popular path to fame and fortune. George was at a 
suitable age to enter the navy. The great difficulty was to procure the 
assent of his mother. She was brought, however, to acquiesce; a mid- 
shipman’s warrant was obtained, and it is even said that the luggage of 
the youth was actually on board of a man of war, anchored in the river 
just below Mount Vernon. 

At the eleventh hour the mother’s heart faltered. This was her eldest 
born. A son, whose strong and steadfast character promised to be a sup- 
port to. herself and a protection to her other children. The thought of bis 
being completely severed from her, and exposed to the hardships and 
perils of a boisterous profession, overcame even her resolute mind, and at 
her urgent remonstrances the nautical scheme was pres up. ae 

To school, therefore, George returned, and continued his _gtudies for 
nearly two years longer, devoting himself especially to mathematics, and 
accomplishing himself in those branches calculated to fit him either for 
civil or military service, Among these, one of the most jmportant in the 
actual state of the country was land surveying. In this he schooled him- 
self thoroughiy, using tbe bighert processes of the art; m surveys 
abont the neighborhood, keeping regular field books, some of which 
we have examined, in which the boundaries and measurements of the 

fields surveyed were carefally entered, and diagrams made with a neat- 
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npieteness in all his undertakings Nothing wa 
naif done, or d 1 hurried and sioveniy manne! The hal 
mind thus cultivated continued throughout life: so that however com 
cated his tasks and overwheiming his cares, in the arduous and hazardous 
situations in which he was often placed, he found time to do every thing 
and to do it well. He had acquired the magic of method, which of iteeli 
works wonders. . 
; In one of these manuscript memorials of his practical studies and exer- 
cises, we have come upon some documents singularly in contrast with a)) 
that we have just cited, and with his apparently unromantic character 
In a word, there are evidences in his own hand-writing, that, before he 
was fifteen years of age, he had conceived a passion for some unknown 
beauty, so serious as to disturb his otherwise well-regulated mind, and to 
make him really unhappy. Why this juvenile attachment was a source 
of unhappiness we have no positive means of ascertaining. Perhaps the 
object of it may have considered him a mere school-boy, and treated him 
as such; or his own shyness may have been in his way, and his *‘ruleg fo; 
behaviour and conversation” may as yet have set awkwardly on him, and 
rendered him formal and ungainly when he most sought to please. Even 
in later years he was apt to be silent and embarrassed in female society 
“He was a very bashful young man,” said an old lady, whom he used to 
visit when they were both in their nonage. ‘I used often to wish that be 
would talk more.” 

Whatever may have been the reason, this early attachment seems 
have been a source of poignant discomfort to him. It clung to him after 
he took a final leave of school in 1747, and went to reside with his brother 
Lawrence at Mount Vernon. Here he continued his mathematical sty- 
dies and his practice in surveying, disturbed at times by recurrences of 
his unlucky passion. Though by no means of a poetical temperament, 
the waste pages of his journal betray several attempts to pour forth his 
amorous sorrows in verse. They are mere common-place rhymes, such as 
lovers at his age are apt to write, in which he bewails his ‘poor restless 
heart, wounded by Cupid’s dart,” and ‘bleeding for one who remains 
pitiless of his griefs and woes.” 

The tenor of some of his verses induce us to believe that he never told 
_ — but, as we have already surmised, was prevented by his bash. 
ulR . 
‘‘Ah, woe is me, that I should love and conceal ; 
Long have I wished and never dare reveal.” 

It is difficult to reconcile one’s self to the idea of the cool aad sedate 
Washington, the great champion of American liberty, a woe-worn lover 
in his youthful days, “sighing like furnace,” and inditing plaintive verse: 
about the grovesof Mount Vernon. We are glad of an opportunity, how- 
ever, of penetrating to his native feelings, and finding that under his stu- 
died decorum and reserve he had a heart of flesh, throbbing with the 
warm impulses of human nature. 

Being a favorite of Sir William Fairfax, he was now an occasional in- 
mate of Belvoir. Among the persons at present residing there, was Tho- 
mas Lord Fairfax, cousin of William Fairfax, and of whose immense 
landed property the latter was the agent. As this nobleman was one of 
Washington’s earliest friends, and in some degree the founder of his {for- 
tunes, his character and history are worthy of especial note. 

Lord Fairfax was now nearly sixty years of age, upwards of six feet high, 
gaunt and raw-boned, near-sighted, with light gray eyes, sharp features, 
and an aquiline nose. However ungainly his present appearance, he 
had figured to advantage in London life in his younger days. He had re- 
ceived his education at the university of Oxford, where he acquitted him- 
self with credit. He afterwards held a commission, and remained for some 
time in @ regiment of horse called the Blues. His title and connections of 
course gave him access to the best society, in which he acquired addi- 
tional currency by contributing a paper or two to Addison’s Spectator, then 
in great vogue. 

In the height of his fashionable career, he became strongly attached to 
a young lady of rank; paid his addresses, and was accepted. The wed- 
ding day was fixed ; the wedding dresses were provided; together with 
servants and equipages for the matrimonial establishment. Suddenly the 
lady broke her engagement. She had been dazzled by the superior bril- 
liancy of a ducal coronet, 

It was a cruel blow, alike to the affection and pride of Lord Fairfax, 





and wrought a change in both character and conduct. From that time 
he almost avoided the-sex, and became shy and embarrassed in their s0- 
ciety, excepting among those with whom he was connected or particularly 
intimate. This may have been among the reason§ which ultimately in- 
duced him to abandon the gay world, and bury himself in the wilds o/ 
America. He made a voyage to Virginia about the year 1739, to visi: 
his vast estates there. These he inherited from his mother, Catharine, , 
daughter of Thomas, Lord Culpepper,'to whom they had been granted by 
Charles Il. The original grant was for all the lands lying between the 
Rappahannock and Potomac rivers ; meaning thereby, it is said, merely the 
territory on the northern neck, east of the Blue Ridge. His lordship, how- 
ever, discovering that the Potomac headed in the Allegany Mountains, 
returned to England and claimed a correspondent definition of his grant. 
It was arranged by compromise ; extending his domain into the Allegany 
Mountains, and comprising, among other lands, a great portion of the 
Shenandoah Valley. 

Lord Fairfax had been delighted with his visit to Virginia. The ame- 
nity of the climate, the magnificence of the forest scenery, the abundance 
of game,—all pointed it out as «a favored land. He was pleased, too, 
with the frank, cordial character of the Virginians, and their independen: 
mode of life; and returned to it with the resolution of taking up his abode 
there for the remainder of hisdays. His early disappointment in love was 
the cause of some eccentricities in his conduct; yet he was amiable and 
courteous in his manners, and ofa liberal and generous spirit. 

Another inmate of Belvoir at this time was George William Fairfat, 
abouty twenty-two years of age, the eldestson of the proprietor. He had 
been educated in England, and since his return had married a daughter 
of Colonel Carey, of Hampton, on James River. He had recently brough' 
home his bride and her sister to his father’s house. 

The merits of Washington were known and appreciated by the Fairfax 
family. Though not quite sixteen years of age, he no longer seemed # 
boy, nor was he treated as such. Tall, athletic, and manly for his year, 
his early self-training, and the code of conduct he had devised, gave # 
gravity and decision to his conduct; his frankness and modesty inspired 
cordial regard, and the melancholy, of which he speaks, may have pro- 
duced,a softness in his manner calculated to win favor in ladies’ eye: 
According to his own account, the female society by which he was sur 
rounded had a soothing effecton that melancholy. The charms of Mis: 
Carey, the sister of the bride, seem even to have caused a slight fluttering 
in his bosom; which, however, was constantly rebuked by the remem- 
brance of his former passion—so at least we judge from letters to his 
youthful confidants, rough drafts of which are still to be seen in his te: 
tale journal. , 

To one whom he addresses as his dear friend Robin, he writes: “My 
residence is at present at his lordship’s, where I might, was my heart dis 
engaged, pass my time very pleasantly, as there’s a very agreeable youn: 
lady lives in the same house (Col. George Fairfax’s wife’s sister ;) but 2° 
that’s only adding fuel to fire, it makes me the more uneasy, for by often 
and unavoidably being in company with her, revives my former passio? 
for your Lowland Beauty ; whereas was I to live more retired from you’ 
women, I might in some measure alleviate my sorrows, by burying a 
chaste and troublesome passion in the grave of oblivion,” &c. 

Similar avowals he makes to another of his young corr 
whom he styles, ‘Dear friend John ;” as also to a female confidant, 
“Dear Sally,” to whom he acknowledges that the company of the * vel) 
agreeable young lady, sister-in-law of Col. George Fairfax, in® gress 
measure cheers his sorrow and dejectedness. The object of this early Py” 
sion is not positively known. Tradition states that the ‘lowland aaa 
was a Miss Grimes, of Westmoreland, afterwards Mrs. Lee, and +. - 
General Henry Lee, who figured in revolutionary history as Light the 
Harry, and was always a favorite with Washington, probably alll 
recollections of his early tenderness for the mother. soty by 

Whatever may have been the soothing effect of the female wwe Hl 
which he was surrounded at Belvoir, the youth found a more are ted 
medy for his love melancholy in the company of Lord Fairfax. * En lish 
ship was a stanch fox-hunter, and kept horses and hounds int san 57 
style. The hunting season had arrived. The neighborhood ] horse 
with sport; but fox-hunting in Virginia required bold and skilfa Bass 
manship. He found Washington as boid as himself in the enaite, favor 
eager to follow the hounds. He forthwith took him into peculiar ' 
made him his hunting compation ; and it was probably under the ss for 
of this hard-riding old nobleman that the youth imbibed that fondne 
the chase for which he was afterwards remarked. t results 

Their fox-hunting intercourse was attended with more importan ularly 
His lordship’ the Blue Ridge had never been reg” 
settled nor surveyed. Lawilessintruders—squatters, as they were C® 
“were planting themselves along the finest streams and in the soe jot 
leys, and virtually taking of the country. It was the a? “ 
desire of Lord Fairfax to have these lands examined, surveyed, on P 
tioned out into lotsspreparatory to ejecting these interlopers or — 
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In Washington, notwithstanding his youth, he nee = fit for the 
task—baving noticed the exercises in surveying whic . ept up while 
at Mount Vernon, and the aptness and exactness with which every pro- 





eces Was executed. He was well calculated, too, I y his vigor and activity, 
lrage and hardihood, to cope witt the wiid oe ~y be surveyed, | 
ts. st wilder inhabitants Tt props On HDadc only ft 
Washington to be engerly acce} ed t was the very kind of oc- 
egupation for which he had been diligently training Simse All the pre- 
- habits were soon made, and in a 


e tl ‘ 16 Of his simpic 
parations required by one : 
very few days he was ready for his first expedition into the wilderness. 





A DEER-HUNT ON THE BOUQUET. 


BY PAUL MARTINDALE. 


: ing in October. The first glance of the sun, as 
his pee ates. hogs. rs tops around the little village of Eliza- 
bethtown, revealed a scene of surpassing beauty. The hill-sides seemed 
inlaid with mosaics of mest brilliant colors. The frost-king had touched 
them with his magic wand, and autumn stood revealed in her magnifi- 
cence. The brigkt red tinge of the soft maple, the deeper and more sub- 
stantial hue of the oak, the golden yellow of the beech and the elm, the 

le emerald of the basswood, the fiery scarlet of the sumach, all these 
ie led in wild profusion and interminable variety, while here and there 
ogi them, as if to give renewed assurance that spring-time should 
obain vevivilt the earth, stood the unchanging and brilliant green of the 
balsam and the pine. In the little valley below, the pale grass was crisp 
with the white frost, and as the warm rays of the sun rested on the fen- 
ees and the roofs of the farm-houses, the sparkling crystals faded slowly, 
inch by inch, beneath their power, like the shadows of a dial, and va- 
nished in tiny wreaths of vapor. I doubt if the world can exhibit a richer 
or more varied display of autumn foliage than this little valley of Eliza- 
beth. Hemmed in by a spur of the Adirondack range, whose abrupt and 
ragged mountains surround ard seem ready to overwhelm it, it rests in 
beauty, like a jewel in the rock, gathering an added brilliance from the 

of its setting. 

rorWhat a morning for ascent!” said old Sheriff L——, as he stepped 
from his piazza in the gray of thedawn. ‘‘Halloo, Harry ! get up, and 
let’s have ahunt. Fly would seent a track at forty rods this morning.” 
With such an invitation, to dress and gobbie up a breakfast was but brief 
work. 

“Go call Archibald and Abels, 
have a great time.” , 

Now, the said Archibald—John Archibald, but generally known as 
‘‘Archy”—was the character of the county. In the vigor and prime of 
his manhood, he possessed many traits of character to remind one of 
Cooper’s **Leather-Stocking.” An excellent hunter, cool, keen, and:sa- 
gacious—loving his dog and his gun more than he did most of his family 
—like “Leatber- Stocking,” fearing the face of no man, but unlike him, 
fearing also neither God nor the devil. He was honest, because it was 
his nature to be so, and perfectly good-tempered, unless his dog or his 

rifle were abused; then his anger and his profanity knew no bounds. 
But the over-ruling trait of his character was an unbounded love of fun 
and frolic. Of ail earthly things, he loved a practical joke the most. 
Friend or foe, it mattered little to him; if he could but perpetrate some 
broad joke, which should set the crowd in a roar at their expense, he was 
perfectly bappy. 

Abels came first, a rather short and thin man, with a cold, gray eye, 
which never looked you square in the face, and whose whole counte- 
nance indicated the mere hunter for gain. Springy and lithe as a fox, 
he had, in the deep snows of winter, when the crust bears a man on 
snow-shoes, but a deer plunges to the belly at every jump, chased on foot, 
and killed, many an antlered buck. He brought two dogs, one half-mas- 
tiff and half-grayhound, not much on the scent, but capital with other 
dogs; the other, a beautiful black and white hound, whose nose never 
failed the track. 

**Whar ye gwine to hunt?” said Abels, in his peculiar drawl. 

**I vote for Litthe Pond,” answered Archy, who now came up, leading 
by a rope a brown dog, yet in his youth, and as likely to spend his 
strength in chasing the few remaining yellow birds as anything else. 
The Sheriff declared for ‘‘Sampsons,” as easier of access, and likely to 
prove a shorter run. 

**Yees, and have your deer shute the run, and take to Beaver Meadow 
alders. ’Squire, there aint a dog in town can follow a track into ’em.” 

Archy insisted on Little Pond, as, if the deer took to water, the boats 
made him sure. 

** Beside, the trout, you know a 

“Ah! I see you don’t mean to be balked of a supper. But what say 
you toa compromise, and try ‘Roaring- Brook ?’” 

*“‘Agreed, Squire! agreed !” 

This little brook, rising back of what is generally known as Cobble (or 
Koble’s) hill, an eminence which would be dignified as a mountain any- 
where else, finds its way down tothe Bouquet by a most precipitous 
route, and almost entirely on a bed of naked boulders. Hence its name. 
it has no perpendicular fall, but its roar can be easily heard in a still 
night for a mile and a half. 

Everything seemed in readiness, and all sedated in the wagon, when the 
quick eye of the Sheriff detected the absence of an important member of 
the party. 

**Archy, where’s Three- Legs ?” 

Little Three- Legs was a medium-sized, tan-colored hound, of full blood, 
who had been caught in a bear-trap while on the run-way, and had been 
kept there until, from sheer starvation, she gnawed off her leg, and re- 
turned to her master. She had been Archy’s particular pet ever since. 
He frequently carried her home in his arms after a longchase. Her long 
and beautiful ears, and clean, thin skin, showed the purity of her blood, 
while her cry, clear and pure as a trumpet, made her an invaluable as- 
sistant to the other dogs. She could maintafe her position in a short 
chase very well, but in a long run, the strain on the remaining fore-leg 
was too great. Archy had fitted a little leather boot to the shortened 
limb to prevent injury by hitting it on the ground. 

“‘Three-legs is all safe. I wanted to save her for the run. 
at Newell’s for her.” 

In picking up the dog, we were but too happy to pick up Newell 
himself, Apollos Newell, than whom no worthier man trod the soil of old 
Essex. Many a man have I heard praise the integrity of another by say- 
ing: **He’s as honest as Apollos Newell.” 

A brisk ride of three miles brought us to the intersection of the brook 
with the river. Tl horses were taken from the wagon and tied under a 
spreading beech, and an umbrella spread over a mysterious-looking bas- 
ket in the wagon, toward which Archy gave now and then a most affec- 
tionate look. Abels leashed up the dogs, in which he had some difficulty, 
as they were whimpering about in the most active manner with their 
noses to the ground, in search of ‘‘a frack,” and started for the head of 
the brook. The run-way was from the top of the ride down the stream, 
crossing it several times, to its confluence with the Bouquet, thence down 
said river on the west bank thereof, (as the lawyers would say,) for about 
two hundred rods, then crossing the river at a little ripple, and then in a. 
direct course to East Mountain. 

As it would probably be an hour before a fresk track could be found, 
the Sheriff and Archy pulled out their fish-lines, cut an ash-pole from the 
breok-side, and tried their skill for trout. The former threw his line in 
the deep pool where the brook joined the river, and Archy sauntered up 
the stream. Meanwhile, Newell sat with his rifle in his lap, listening for 
the cry from the hounds. Trout were not abundant, and the Sheriff was 
about giving up in despair, when,throwing his hook into the ripple,it floated 
gently down to the deep pool at the bottom, and, ‘‘Heavens! whata bite !” 
The trout was hooked, but the old fisherman knew very well it would ne- 
ver do to tug at him with that line. Having no creel, it was not an easy 
matter to give him hisrun. It could only be done by leading him up and 
down until he tired himself out. A full balf-hour was spent in this way, 
until his troutship brought. his nose to the surface for relief. Now he was 
brought gently to the shore, the line fastened by a stone, and using his old 
beaver for a landing-net, he had the proud satisfaction of laying on the 
bank a two- pound deep-water trout! 

At this moment he heard a balloo from Newell, seized his prize, and 
started forcamp. Archy had started before with his rifle up to one of 
the crossings on the broek ; so Newell was left to try his skill at the point 
where the deer should strike the Bouquet, and the Sheriff took position 
where the run-way crossed below. 

“Hark! Do you hear that?” ' 

ae a splendid chorus! The clear, pure air of the October morning, 
eee by any other sound save the deep monotone of Roaring- 
pam pss every voice distinct and ringing as @ bell. High and clear 
df & ce ig the silvery tones of little Three-Legs. Then the deep bay 
po May I bate Loans wee with the shrill yelps of Fly and the young 
my bl ood more than “J quartettes in my time, but never one that stirred 

ars seein’ Was that Abels’ rifie or Archy’s?” 

«“ ’ 
the hotece, ta ecninlys” said I, for Thad staid with Newell. to be near 

Whasseves wae ‘th ir being frightened. ‘‘Abels is farther up.” 

» it had not stopped the deer, for presently the long bound 


Tell them to bring the dogs, and we’ll 





We'll stop 


__ Che Spirit of the Gimes. 


of some animal was beard in the copse above. Some forty rods further 
up from us was a.brief opening in the woods, forming a beautiful little 





| glade, with here and there a small pine growing. It was in this we first 

caught sightof our game, as the run-way Was directly through it. What 
a magnificent sight !—a seven years’ old buck, in the prime and vigor of 
his strength! Not yet fatigued by the lengt! e chase, wearing more 
he air of surprise than fright, his antlers aid gently back upon his neck, | 

| his standard raised, and all his colors fying, he bounded on, as if spurn- | 
ing the ground with his hoofs, and conscious of untiring speed, I shout- 


ed in ecstasy. 

‘Hush ”’ said Newell, “not a word, or he'll shoot the track.” 

He brought his rifle to the cock, and waited for the buck to clear the 
woods, the distance from where he stood to the river being about ten rods 
of grass plat. On hecame. Oh! it seemed a sin to take the life of so 
noble a creature. Newell raised his rifle to his shoulder, and, as the deer 
gave the last bound from the bank to the stream, aimed at his neck, and 
fired. From the sudden turn of the deer’s head, as he struck the water, 
it was evident he was hit, He gave two or three short jamps into the 
ripple and fell. The Sheriff heard the report, and as he could see from 
his station that the deer had fallen, hastened up. The buck lay motion- 
less in the water, and slowly floating down the river, which was about 
knee-deep. As Newell was getting advanced in years, he, being clad in 
long fishing- boots, offered to go in and cut the dnimal’s throat. The bul- 
let had struck just at the root of the horn, on the side of his head, and 
had stopped there, consequently the deer was only stunned, not killed, 
L—— drew his hunting-knife, and proceeded to cuthis throat, The first 
gash, which let a little blood, revived him at once, and he was on his feet 
in an instant ; and now commenced one of the most exciting encounters 
it was ever my fortune to witness. It is well known that an old stag at 
bay is one of the most savage of animals, and as the small gash made in 
his throat had severed no main vessel, the blood he had lost amounted to 
nothing.. He lowered his head, and made a lunge at hisenemy. L——’s 
only safety was to catch him by the horns and force his nose under water 
by his own weight. But this could not last long, as the deer’s struggles 
were powerful. He next attempted to hold him by one horn, and use 
the knife on the back of his neck. The result of this experiment was 
that he was landed about six feet off, with the whole front part of his 
clothing torn from his body, and his knife lost. The deer made another 
spring at him, with the intent to put his fore-feet on top of him ashe lay 
in the water, and trample him. This he evaded by a sudden spring, and 
again succeeded in grasping him by both horns. Thus they struggled 
and floundered, sometimes one under water, and then the other, for some 
twenty minutes. Meantime the dogs had run in, and the mastiff at once 
came to the rescue. Unfortunately the water was just that depth in 
which man and deer could stand, but the dogs could not touch bottom. 
It was all they could do to stem the current, to say nothing of fighting. 
It was getting to be a serious matter. One of the prongs of the antlers 
had been broken, and left a blade-like point as sharp as a needle, On 
this the Sheriff had seriously torn his hand early in the fight, and was 
losing some bleod by it. He shouted to Newell to fire at the deer, but so 
sudden and rapid were their motions, that theold gentleman was afraid 
to shoot, being as likely to hit one as the other. As for myself, I was a 
mere boy, and they had been gradually getting into deeper and swifter 
water than I could stand in. I could do no manner of good, and stood 
on the shore, amid the barking dogs, éxcited and speechless, Again the 
deer’s nose was forced under water for a moment, and again with a 
mighty effort he raised his antagonist with a lunge that rolled them to- 
gether in the stream. L—— felt his strength failing, but he also knew 
his life was at stake. Earlier in the battle he had fought from a feeling 
of pride, and to save the venison, as there would be no chance of killing 
it now, if the buck gotaway. Now, had he let go, and made for shore, 
the chances were the deer would trample him before he reached the 
bank. At this critical moment Archibald arrived. He had heard New- 
ell’s gun, and not hearing another, had taken it for granted the game was 
quietly killed, and strolled leisurely back. Seeing the real state of the 
case at a glance, he plunged into the stream, drew his knife, cut the ani- 
mal’s ham-strings ata blow, and ended the fight. Both were drawn 
ashore, the deer dead, and L—— perfectly exhausted. A draught froma 
black bottle, dug from the depths of the mysterious basket, soon put all 
parties to rights, saving the torn hand and habiliments of the Sheriff. He 
was a sorry sight to see. Nota single garment was left in its integrity, 
while the old broad-brimmed beaver, which had served him for years as 
hat, umbrella, drinking-cup, and landing-net, as occasion required, had 
been floated off and sunk. 

The deer was now dressed, quartered, and divided in the usual man- 
ner, that is to say, the carcase was cut into as many pieces as there were 
persons in the party, (the antlers and skin belonging of right to the one 
who first draws blood,) when one turns his back to the whole, and, to 
the question, ‘*Who shall have this pile ?” calls off the names by chance. 
In those days, this was the unvarying mode of dividing all manner of 
game hunted by a party. No one ever thought of objecting to the divi- 
sion or the lot. 

It was now high noon. The warm sun had dispelled all dampness 
from the grass, when we seated ourselves under the old beach to prepare 
for dinner. 

**Boy, bring the basket.” : 

‘“‘Humph !” said Arcby, “I know whose wife put up that prog.” 

“Yes, indeed,” replied L——, “‘ever since you imposed on my good 
wife as a beggar, in green goggles and a knapsack, and drew on her 
sympathies for a good dinner, and was broom-sticked out of the house to 
pay for it.” 

Archy chuckled at the remembrance. ‘‘Pickles, Indian bread, salt, a 
chunk of raw pork, and potatoes to roast. Good!” 

“Ah! ha!” said Abels, “three black quarts !” 

*T was the rock he usually split on, though our general failings might 
be said to be “‘primitive.” 

A circular hole of three feet across, by four inches deep, was soon dug 
in the ground, and filled with clean stones from the brook. On these a 
rousing fire was kindled, and left to burn nearly out. Meanwhile, Archy 
had cut a half dozen chops from the venison. The Sheriff had ‘occupied 
himself with preparing his two-pound trout for a bake. The modus ope- 
randi I beg to set furth as a rule for all gourmands in like situation. 
After properly cleansing it, he, with a knife, made an incision down the 
whole length of the back, nearly as deep as the back-bone. Into this 
was laid a thin slice of raw pork; if you can add a squeeze of lemon to 








[ sert for such a dinner—tempting morceaua to revive the drooping appetites 


the pork, all the better. The belly was stuffed with the soft part of a 
loaf of rye and Indian-bread, mixed with say a gill of Madeira wine. 
His troutship was then carefully and tightly rolled up in the half of a 
clean newspaper, and laid in the embers to bake. The time necessary 
to properly do the fish must depend on its size. I should say for a two- 
pounder forty minutes, and when properly done, he is a morsel for-an 
epicure. Talk of your turbot a la creme, it’s mere pop and lolly-pop to the 
rich fragrance, the delicate flavor of a well-baked deep-water trout. 

The fish devoured first, as was proper, then came the chops. Oh! ye 
well-fed city aldermen, who think ye sit down to your groaning boards 
and eat venison, I would one of the best of you could have partaken of 
those chops! ‘Venison as was venison” were they, cut from a deer that 
had been browsing his native, woods but two hours before ; none of your 
black, disgusting stuff that comes down from the country in February, 
coursed until his blood is heated and unwholesome before he is killed, and 
then frozen and thawed and frozen again, until no trace of juiciness or 
fibrine, or of venison is left; but rich in flavor, tender, because well fed 
and fat, and luscious with the rich juices with which nature seasoned it, 
broiled on the glowing hickory coals, and eaten yet smoking with the 
bubbling heat of its own juices. Asingle glass of wine to each, and 
then for the dessert. What, adessertin the woods! Yes, indeed, and 
such a dessert! When Archy went up the brook trouting in the morning, 
he returned, to all appearances, an unlucky fisherman. Now; however, 
he stepped up the stream a few rods, and returned with a dripping bas- 
ket, in which were about twenty little troutlings, of from three to three 
and a half inches in length, which he had managed to keep alive, by 
taking them carefully from the hook, and keeping his basket under. 
water. To kill these, dip them in Indian-meal, and lay them in a frying 
pan over the coals, was but a moment’s work. Was it not a worthy des- 


of apoplectic aldermen! 

The day’s hunt, the day’s feast were now ended, and, reclining“ under 
the spreading beech, the party rested from the fatigues and excitements 
of the day, relieving the time by tales and stories of old hunts escapes 
by flood and field, and all the varied trials and exposures of border life. 

***Squire,” said Abels to the Sheriff, *‘I’ll bet the venison you can’t hit 
the yaller bird top of that mullen.” 

‘Not now, my band’s too lame to shoot. Archy can.” 

“Yes,” said Archy, “if Harry will lend me his gun.” 

The rifle was a Caswell, made at Lansingburgh, the only manufac- 
turer Northern hunters in those days thought capable of boring a decent 
barrel. The bird was a good ten rods distant, and the ball a hundred 


half hour which we spent in the quicksend which we have not time or 
room to describe. +4 “ Buffalo Daily Democracy 


We were all astonished. “Well, Archy,” said the Sheriff, ‘that beats 
my shot, when you held the chip for me to split at twenty-five rods,” 

By this time the lengthening shadows of the mountain were drawing 
towards us, and we harnessed up for home. And thus ended our day’, 
port on the banks of the Bouquet Knuiekerbocker Magazine 


FISHING. 


Izaak Walton is pleasant reading, of a summer’s day, in a cool, shaded 
library, looking out upon waving tree-tops, fields of billowing grain and 
rural sights generally. We have no faith in the popular notion about 
reading out doors, the while one reclines upon some grassy knoll, and 
feels the cool breeze upon one’s cheek. Itisa fallacy of the poets, fellows 
bred within brick walls, and who know less of rural life than a Sioux 
squaw does of the march in Norma. It cannot be done with any hope of 
satisfactory results. In the first place, if there is any breeze at all, it is 
constantly turning over the leaves of one’s book, and playing old goose- 
berry with the continuity of one’s ideas. In the next place, the flies, pun- 
kies and mosquitoes are sure to cultivate an acquaintance with a fellow’s 
face and hands at such times, to say nothing of spiders that spin them- 
selves down so unexpectedly ; or the beetles that so mysteriously appear 
upon the page; or the centipedes that select one’s trousers’ legs for 2 
promenades ; or the occasional bee which circles about, singing a song 
full of impertinence as it goes; or the grubs, dislodged from their woody 
nidus overhead, where they have grown to yellow plumpness and diegust- 
ing obesity, and which come tumbling down, helpless and repulsive; or 
of ticks which fasten themselves in one’s neck and cause inflammation of 
skin and temper; or of the grasshoppers that take liberties with one’s heir, 
and render life a temporary burden; to say nothing of all these troubles, there 
is the impossibility of fixing one’s attention upon the book, out of doors, 
which simply prevente anything like instructive reading under those cir- 
cumstances, e have tried it, when we were nd verdant, and 
thought of Corydon and Phillis, and Past and pastorals, and carried rural 
longings to the extent of going barefootand living on bread and honey and 
berries. But after harvest, the stubble made the want of calfskin felt, 
while the low diet was attended by inconvenience; so we abandoned 
rustic experiments, put on shoes and stockings, and did our reading within 
doors. . sain 

There,we say, Izaak Walton is a pleasant and genia) companion, full of 
quaint conceits and gentle kindliness; seductive and poetic. Everbody 
should read him, for he makes the heart better, attunes the sentiments to 
manliness and charity, and causes the reader to forget for the time, the 
rude money getting world. 


We had never been much of a fisherman. Oar early experienc es with 
the angle had not been extended or successful, and out of them we had not 
derived much affection forthe pursuit. We never could acquire sufficient 
dexterity in the manipulation of the implements to keep out of difficulty, 
so that generally, when our hook was not in the top of a tree, it was either 
in our thumb or the seat of our youthful pantables, Other cA caught 
fish, but we only fell in, or broke our line, or lost our bait overboard, without 
accomplishing anything in the way of sport, except for our comrades, in 
our own person. Wedo not now remember ever to have caught a fish, 
though we have spent many damp Saturday afternoons and begged the 
gratification of carrying our companions’ string through the streets. 


But there came a fatal day when, incited. thereto by the glowing pictures 
of old Izaak, and consciously regretful of our early shortcomings, we de- 
termined to compensate the lack of youthful performance, in the successes 
of acalm and thoughtful maturity. So, taking the very best advice from 
competent and experienced men, we proceeded to make our preparations. 
We commenced by purchasing of Conroy a rod and reel, whereof the com- 
plications so alarmed us as nearly to have put an end to our angling before 
itcommenced. Then followed an assortment of lines, hooks, sinkers, a 
bait box, creel—that was the name on the bill, which we could attach to 
nothing but a sort of basket-work ballot box—and finally a pocket book 
full of *‘flies,” every one of which was recommended as very “killing” but 
none of which resembled, in the least, any living insect we had ever seen. 
Meanwhile the tailor had been constructing for us a fustian coat of man 
pockets, without which we were informed that our labors would be enti 
ineffectual. We have never had any reason to question the,accuracy of that 
statement. 

The morning arrived when we were to make our initial essay as an 
angler. We had some difficulty in apportioning the various items of our 
outfit to their proper places, but, at last, we stood, completely equipped, 
before the glass. In the moment of leisure afforded by the piepueeted of 
a cold luncheon, we screwed together the joints of our rod, and made an 
essay at throwing the fy. Wehad good grounds to felicitate ourself upon 
the result, for we gracefully pe dy it right in the centre of a figure on 
the carpet which we had pretended wae an eddy in the stream. Unfortu- 
nately the cat—we always hated cats—seeing the demonstration, and mis- 
taking it for a challenge to a romp, made adash atthe fly. We twitched 
the rod to prevent accident, and the hook penetrated grimalkin’s toe. The 
next we knew, the long line had all run off the reel and was intricately 
interwoven among the branches of an eglantine outside the window, while 
our cat-fish, looking like a muff charged with electricity, was scaling the 
garden wall, forty yards off. 

The stream was several miles away, and we footed the distance, because 
it would never have done for an angler to ride to the field of his expected 
triumphs. It was a warm, summer day, and the fustian coat with its 
pockets full of traps, the great basket strapped across our shoulders, and 
the rod and reel, all made a tiresome burden, so that we: were happy 
enough when we reached the rustic bridge where we were to begin our 
angling. We adjusted our rod, gave it a graceful flourish and let the fly 
alight gently upon the surface of the water. It drifted placidly down the 
stream and under the bridge. Then we thought we would throw again. 
Then we tried it and found the thing was fast. Then we knew we had’ 
hooked a branch. So we had to craw! down, and by heaving shot on the 
line, bring the rod to the hook. We cleared our line in this way, but the 
“brown hackle” was gone. So we bent on another fly, and once more 
sent it whizzing up stream. Presently it sailed into a little nook where 
the water was still, and there we danced it upon the surface. A trout 
rose, smelt of it, turned, gave it’a contemptuous slap with his tail, and 
quietly paddled off. This was a little too much. e withdrew our fly 
temptation, put ona craw fish, and dropped it in the same spot. For a 
long time, it seemed to us like an hour, we presented that inducement to 
all, and singular the fish in that stream, but to no purpose. Then we trigd 
worms, and a yellow grub, and then another fly, and then more worms, 
but it was no go. So we sat down to bait ourself, having first taken off 
the fustian coat, and, thinking that the rod could be fishing while we were 
eating, inserted the butt of that implement into a good place and left it to 
take care of itself. . 

We had finished the third hard boiled egg, and were leisurely tapping 
the fourth upon a stone, when we saw the line hauled taut, and that in- 
stant the rod, parting its moorings, dropped into the stream. We sprang 
to catch it, slipped, and with one foot on the bank and the other—we have 
but two—some yard or more below it in the water, could not well avoid 
following.the example of the latter with our whole body, which mancwuvre 
we executed without loss of time. Meanwhile, the rod, taking a course 
down stream, was rapidly drifting off. We recovered our vertical 

and followed. The stream was deep and wide, and the current was 
swift, running much of the way between high and bold banks. We fol- 
lowed it down for more than a mile, the rod perversely keeping at the op- 
posite side from us, and drifting a little faster than weran, At last we 
came to a bend in the brook, and taking the ehord of the arc, we reached 
the water side at a point below in advance of our erratic rod. There we 
sat down and waited for its arrival. After some minutes we saw a bunch 
of drift-wood pass by, and attached to it, eur unfortunate line. We re- 
traced our steps, this time obliged to follow the are described by the brook, 
and when we got nearly back to the place where we had left the water 
side, there we discovered the rod landed just under the opposite bank. 
Then we went all the way back to the bridge, crossed and came down 
the other side. * * * * After we had resened the rod we went back 
for the fustian coat, which we could not puton, of course, by reason of 
the other kind of coat we had been wearing ever since we fell into the 
stream. Then the rod was so swollen that the joints would not separate, 
and we were haunted by that long thing. Finally we hid it under a fence. 
Then we met a party of young men and maidens pic-nicing, who looked 
at us and were mean enough to ask us why we did not put on our coat. 
There is something very disagreeable about pic-nics. Then we got home 
and hung the fustian coat, with all its contents, in the garret, and vowed 
never to go fishing again, which oath we have religiously kept. We went 








for our rod in the evening, but it was gone; probably the boy whom we 
met driving cows, and who asked us if the trout were biting? We hate 


fishing ! 


If the reader will look back, he will see a few stars. They represent the 





Wanted to Know.—The address of the fire when it goes out? Whether 








and twenty to the pound. Ue slowly drew sight on the little fellow, as 

he said, “I'll not kili him, but Pll pA his legs off.” The bird plied his} the edge of a wind is keener then a cutting satire? Whether a 
little wings as he fired, flew around and around, tried in vain to alight, | treble singer does three times the work, or is paid jm as much as 
but could not, and at last, wearied and bleeding, fell to the earth, both | another? And whether a lawyer ever fainted under the burthen of con- 
legs missing. veying a house? 
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The Spirii ot the Cumes. 








RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 

. Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 8 | 

. Brighton Course, Spring T-otting Meeting, Monday, June 18. | 
Hamtramck Course, Trotting Meeting, first Monday, July 2. 
Spring Meeting, first Ihursday, July 5. 


gucusTA, Ga 
Curcaco, Il 
Derrorr, Mich .....--- 
Quspee, Canada ....-- 


THE AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 
AND 
RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR i554, 
iS NOW PUBLISHED, 
aND FOR SALE Al 1HE OFFICE OF 1HE“SPIRI1I OF THE 1MES.”’ 

















Yue American Turr Register for 1854 contains Racing and Trotting 
Rates—Reports of tae Racing and Trotiing in the United States and 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning 
Horses, and copious Indices, &c., &c. 

The work will be sent to any part of the United States or Canada for 
‘Ome Dollar, remitted to Joun Ricuarps, Publisher. 

New York, April 19, 1855. 


On Wits in Sporting Circles. 


New York Boatmen to Contend in the Grand Boston Regatta.—Our read- 
ers are already aware our Boston neighbors are to have a grand regatta 
on the 4th of July,. at the Milldam. Accommodations are provided for 
sixty thousand people to witness it. No expense has been spared to make 
the affair interesting and attractive. Among the competitors will be 
amateur boat clubs and oarsmen from this city, also from St. Johns, N, 
B., and ether places. A committee of our New York boatmen bas lately 
been in Boston, to learn particulars concerning the affair,. in order to re. 
port officially the regulations of the regatta. The committee consisted of 
Mr. Steruen Roserts and Mr. George Newman, of the firm of Newmae 
& Ranpa.u, boat builders. Mr. Roberts, it will be remembered, was the 
winner of the celebrated scull race which took place at Jersey City some 
six years ago, in the presence of near fifty thousand persons; he will 
compete himself, we believe, in the regatta, and the Boston oarsmen would 
do well to look out for their laurels. A dory (a flat bottomed skiff) isnow 
being built in this city, to be entered for the race, also a club boat. Our 
boatmen will be kindly received and provided for by the Bostonians. 














Lexington.—A fine plate of this matchless horse has just been publish- 
ed; great care has been taken to get a faithful portrait; evidence of great 


LOUISVILLE (KY.) SPRING RACES. 


’ OAKLANI ( URSI 
rl ng I ting Over the Oa sourse Commenced yest rday un 
: ces, a lar ° being in attend e; and two 
aces ~ 
O 
: . 
a par t good order, was ¥ 2 t 1etrimer ) i t 
ougo it will be seen that the time yest rday was nearly equal to the 
yest ever run over this course. 
There were two races ran yesterday, the first being for a club purse of 


$200, two mile heats, for which there were two entries, Hunter &-Mur- 
phy’s Harper, and the celebrated Henry Perritt. The former had the call, 
though the knowing ones were ready to back Perritt at small odds to any 
amount. He is considered the best horse, but has an unfortunate knack 
of not starting forward to go off, but invariably turns round to go the 
other way. Harper bad the track, and at the tap of the drum led off in 
gallant style, Perritt some 20 yards behind. The first mile was run in 

1:50 by Harper, who led throughout the mile; on entering the back stretch 

on the second mile he began to flag, and Perritt soon lapped and then 

passed, coming in winner of the heat, in 3:49$. : 

For the second heat, both horses came upin good condition, Hen- 
ry Perritt this time having the track. Thestart this time was worse than 
the first, as Perritt, at the tap of the drum, wheeled round, and tried to 
run over the fence. By the time be was started again, Harper had some 
forty or fifty yards the start,.and was running along like a wild deer, evi- 
dently determined to do or die. He maintained the lead handsomely 
throughout the first mile and a half, when Perritt made a desperate rush 
and lessened the gap Very materiaily, but was unable to catch him, com- 
ing in under the score about twu \engths behind, Harper winning the 
heat in 3:44. 

For the third beat, they came up together in pretty good order, though 
it was evident the Henry Perritt looked the best, and was the favorite at 
odds. The start this heat was very good, Harper having the lead by 
about a length, which he maintained throughout the first mile in 1:55. 
Perritt then went to work in earnest, caught him on the first quarter of 
the second mile, soon passed, and it became apparent that he had the 
heat and race, coming out well in hand, in 3:553. We annex the sum- 
mary: 

WEDNESDAY, May 30, 1855—Club Purse $200, for allages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86)bs. 
—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
Two mile heats. 

Y. Patterson’s ch. g. Henry Perrist, by Imp. Margrave, out of Odd Stocking 


RE, Se SUD onc bined SER tina «4 <0 0s o0ne'np6hds lanaihaakatlo><eerecns 12 1 
Hunter & Murphy’sch. g. Harper, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Sally Ann by 
Imp.Trustee,4 yrs ....... PRULGENS bob bo 066 cco babe bE te Obes Chee ce bees ob sie 21323 


Time, 3:493,—3:44—3:55 i. 

The second race was mile heats for the Louisville Hotel Stake, for three 
year olds. For this race there were two entries, John Campbell’s Wag- 
ner colt, and Harper’s famous filly Mary Leach. The latter was the fa- 
vorite at odds. of three and even four to one. The start wasa good one, 
the favorite obtaining the lead, which was maintained throughout the en- 
tire mile, winning the heat in 1:512. 

On the second heat the Wagner colt took the start at a gallant burst of 
speed, and kept it for balfa mile, where he was collared by the little filly. 
He shook her off, but could not maintain the place, whieh was taken by 
Mary Leach in gallant style, coming in winner of the heat and purse, in 
1:504. 

Mary Leach, after winning the beat, could not be stopped, but kept on 





power is displayed—the bead, neck, and shoulders, are particularly fine, 
and the picture altogether is decidedly the best ever issued by N. Cur- 
Bren. The very low price at which it is published mnst insure an exten- 

It will be an ornament to any room, and can be had for Two 
Pablished by N. Carrier, 152 Nassau-street. 


sive sale. 
Dollars. 





UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 
THURSDAY, June 7, 1855—Match for $400, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons. 
Bi. Woodruff’s b. g. Butcher Boy ...... Rcd ated Red yews oe Binds hace d- 0449 oh oe 12321 


. Whelpley’s b. m. Lady Thomas .........-.+- RE TORY rye eee 2 1 1 dist. 
. _— , Time, 2:59—3:07 4—3 :12—3 :01. 





running at great speed by herself another entire mile, which we under- 
stood was made in 1:494, and running the two miles in 3:40. This con- 
clusively proves her a trump, and hard to beat. "We annex the sum- 
mary: 


SAME DAY—Louisville Hotel Stake for 3 yr. olds, weights as above. Two subs. at $50 
each, h. ft., with $50 added by the Louisville Hotel. Mile heats. 

John Harper’s b. f. Mary Leach, by Vincent Nolte, out of Caroline Scott......... f 1 

John Campbell’s b. ¢. by Wagner, dam by Waxy...... O80 0600064 be ccdeiccceseeewe 22 


Time, 1:51%—1:504,. 





SECOND DAY. 

THORSDAY, May 31—Club Purse $100, for all ages, weights as anove, Mile heats. 
Jobn Harper’s gr. f. Ellen Swigert, by Bulwer, dam by Trumpator, 4 yrs......... 
Hunter & Murphy’s ch. f. Nannie Lewis, by imp. Glencoe, out of Motto by Imp. 

Daretpet, 4 V88...... sive. ciossect Ph edice voce cece wenee 066 be0e coesececcsoacecesoce 8 2 
John Campbell’s b. g. George Harmon, by Altorf, dam by lmp. Tranby, 5 yrs.... 2 dr 

Time, 1:513g—1:52. 


SAME DAVY—Galt House Stake for 3 yr. olds, weights as above. Two subs. at $100 








FRIDAY, June 8—Pacing Match for $2000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, 
G. Spicer’s gr. g. Hero........ eaeceavebwbne Nik SAP AfeSew aaks 00 Gah cede eens ie 1 1 
J. Whelpley’s ro. g. Pet . 1222 
MONDAY, June 11—Match for $1000, Twenty miles, in harness. 
J. se. aa Ch. © Trustee... ccc cerecccreccccavcaecsvccsceiscscessescesssssses secees 1 
A, Woeodrulf’s op. g. Gpatgle. ........cccseecevecccccccess recs cece cescsssssscere sees 2 
Miles. hiles. 
Sri ee AN 0' she depaltine os odes DONE 1A Di Ger eei see De ické wegeersseds « 3:144¢ 
Discwdsivincd ede ope Paeeneseessene 3:23 4 DE o« pons (ORME native c8ew ae ds 3:15 
ve nthnh fs sched at beeeaniteaale STTTON |. :schetetunapedanimenannonen 3:19 
phlei AL is i Fy SEM ABS 3:20 | Py At epee 3:20 
BCE A ies hvaetan tens REEW DD... sccccbscdeck Coles ceAhae 3:17 
Oxi bob vane OD snes csp sivgquandbanal veees 8:22 
Oc). cuehe es ntaposmeas apebet - 3:113Z eer 8:14 
a. so | BD 40 00.cccenhsn snk e. pubeens.cine 3:23 
i. | wees sees Cuneeehees coun 3:11 Te éo-00 006064 GHREME SEbt eee obese 3:27 %4 
) ee err eee, LL Vesivect 3:17 GS occcscuccnsbabeseey tlie ved 3:20 
Total time of winner......... Deb de 000 seve lh, 5m. 59sec. 
Total time Of Loser... 2200 cece cece cece cece lh. 6m, 23sec. 


They started at a very slow pace, each seeming inclined to take a trail- 
ing position. Trustee, however, led to the lower turn, where he broke 
up, and Spangle took the lead; but Mr. Bridges, not liking his dust, went 
in advance again before the first mile was accomplished. On the second 
mile, finding his horse too anxious to get along, he had to take him up 
and go in behind Spangle. He lay in that position until near the termi- 
nation of the fifth mile, when he onc@ more drew out and went in front, 
which place he maintained to the end. 

Trustee is own brother of the famous Trustee that trotted twenty miles 
within an hour, the only horse that ever accomplished that performance. 
The present Trustee was got by Imp. Trustee, out of Fanny Pailen, a 
erotting mare, owned at the time by Mr. Bridges. He is a beautiful ches- 
mut, about fifteen and a half hands high, and although now nearly seven- 
teen years of age, is almost as juvenile in appearance and action as a five 
yearold. His performance fully carries out the reputation of his stock, 
and confirms the truthfulness of the old adage, that ‘tan ounce of blood 
is better than a pound of bone.” 

Spangle is a peculiar looking horse, and undoubtedly possesses some 
share of slood, although nothing reliable is known of his pedigree. He is 
said to be ont of an Arabian mare, which was imported into Canada by 
a British officer, by a horse called Sportsman, and raised in the northern 
part of this State. He is far from being a handsome horse, but improves 
im appearance when inaction. He was vuniortunate in casting a fore 
shoe in the 18th mile; but whether this accident altered the result, is a 

question that can never be se tied. A yreat many attributed his defeat to 


this circumstance alone. 


TUESDAY, Jane 13—Match for $500, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in barness. 
W. Peabody's bl. m. Night Hawk .......0.cc cc ecee eee ce cee cee ceeeen erences rec'd ft. 
D. Pifer’s bi. g. Indigo......... ee oe Skok cellcbeDub des secsbs pa. ft. 


CENTREVILLE COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 
WRIDAY, June 8, 1855—Match for $1000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons. 
®. Pifer’s ro. gD. Pifer............... Se amebad cinsépoeoe cers 06 60.06.80 ¢0 00 1 0 
5. Whelpley’s b.g.Tom.............. RRC GaGbveedcebscecssacces SS © 
Time, 2:44—2:43-——2:41 44 —2:45. 
TUESDAY, June 12—Match for $1000, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 





nue 
wore 





+ @, Spicer’s b. g. Lantern................., dR ed nbn 44000005 sit Skene 2- ae 
HH. Woodruff’s gr. g. Mark Magwire.... os. ecececeeee coos ae ae a 
, Time, 2:35—2:3814—2:36 3. 
BOSTON (MASS.) CAMBRIDGE PARK COURSE. 
WEDNESDAY, June 6, 1855—Match for $400, Two mile heate. 
@. Weod’s b. g. Rockland (to wagon)... ) ooc% ee Re ee . 
¥. White’s ro. g. Gov. Seward (in harness)... Sai dines 4% ‘Tasted Pa eBN aN 2 2 


Time, 5:46—5 4612, 


TROTTING AT HUNTINGTON, LONG ISLAND. 
SUFFOLK CouRSE, 
WEDNESDAY, June 6, 1855—Purse $20, Mile heats, in harness. 





W. Gardiner’s b. m. Doli 11 
a. Wishelie zo. + m. Prairie Maid r 22 
&. Overton’s cb. m, Celeste.......- "time. 5052345. mike ‘enwe a PR ee eS 3 dr 


SAME DAY—Parse $10, Mile heats, in harness. 





apr yy Oras eR ENP~#8-- -..-...... 1 5 
- Smit 5 gr. g- ee 212 
& Qua een Me.... cos... 
ee Time, 3:20—3:11—3:15. 3 3 
SAME DAY—Mateh for $20, Mile beats, under the saddle. 
W. Gardiner’s ch. m. Wép-and-Friaddé 1... 020+ +0 0000 eee eee, pe 
We. Wright's b. g. Long JOAN ..... 204 00s cere nee er eee ee ceic sss. oe 
Time, 8:04—2:59. ree 


This was the first trotting here this season, and the course was wet and 
heavy, it having been recently worked. It will be kept in good order 


rereafter, and more trotting and better time may be expected. 
Yours, G. 


j nutes. 





each, $50 ft., with $100 added by the Galt House. Two mile heats. 

John Cam pbell’s ch. f. Laura Spillman, by Wagner, out of Glorvena ........,... os 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s Kate Quin, by Wagaee, out of Sally Ann by Imp. Trustee... 2 2 
Time, 3:653¢—4:06 3. 

THIRD Day. 


The regular race yesterday over the Oakland, was for a club purse, 
mile heats, three best in five, which closed with only two entries; Ellen 
Swigert and a Wagner colt. The attendance, despite the wet weather, 
was very good, the gray mare the favorite atodds. They made a fair 
start for the first heat, but the Wagner colt threw his rider before making 
three strides, and Ellen Swigert took the heat, and was declared winner 
of the race and purse. The colt distanced. The unlucky rider, a color- 
ed boy of the name of Alfred, belonging to Col. Campbell, was very se- 
verely injured. The horse threw him with great force over his head, the 
boy striking the ground with his shoulder, and was picked up insensible. 
It is thought, however, that his injuries will not prove fatal. The horse 
ran round the track ahead of his competitor, until entering the last quar- 
ter, when he turned round. Summary : 

a June 1—Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as above, Mile heats, best 3 
ino. 

John Harper’s gr. f. Ellen Swigert, pedigree above, 4 yrs ..... 2... 0.02. eee ee eee 


GR GES OC. WE THIOL os ink eT eR iy) 5 5 62 00a bcesess opnece ces beck seek dist* 
Time not taken. * Threw his rider at the start. 





LAST DAY. 

The spring meeting at Oakland closed Saturday with a three mile race 
for the club purse of $300, with three entries, Frankfort, by Glencoe, 
Floride, a four year old mare, by Wagner, and Henry Perritt, by Mar- 
grave. Ali the horses have been wianers, and enjoy a high reputation, 
though Frankfort was the favorite at smali odds against the field; while 
Floride and Henry Perritt too had friends, though it was generally con- 
ceded that three miles was too far for the lattertorun. He had madea 
two mile heat during the week in 3:44, and his owner concluded to try 
him at three. The attendance at the course was very large, in fact the 
largest that had attended Oakland for years, and everything was con- 
ducted in the very best and most upright manner throughout the day and 
week. The favorite, however, as the result proved, was badly beaten. 
He has lost no laurels in the race, as Floride, the victor, is considered the 
best four year old,. with one exception, now onthe turf. But to the race. 

For the first heat the three nags came up to the score in the best order, 
all impatient forthe start. Frankfort was as fine as silk, and his backers 
were eager to bet that he would win in two straight heats, and win every 
mile in the first heat.. Perritt was in high spirits, requiring all his train- 
ers to restrain him, while Floride was, on the contrary, quiet and gentle, 
though by the pricking of her ears it was apparent that she too was rea- 
dy for the strife. Atthe tap of the drum they started off well together, 
Frankfort having the track and the lead, closely followed by Perritt whose 
rider had evidently been instructed to push for the heat, while the rider 
ef Floride had no doubt been told to wait, as she lagged in the rear, 
trailing at a respectable distance through the entire first mile, which was 
made by Frankfort in 2:024, Perritt second. On the second mile Frank- 
fort began to widen the gap on Perritt, who, despite the most vigorous ex- 
ertions of his rider, continued to fall back, and on the half-mile stretch 
the mare took up the running and passed Perritt on entering the last quar- 
ter, while ¥rankfor', still far in the lead, came to the score in two mi- 
Floride now mended her pace, though well in hand, and at the 
balf-mile post had very materially filled up the gap between her and 
Frankfort. On entering the last quarter she ran on him very fast, 
but the rider of Frankfort, by a vigorous application of whip and spur, 
brought him first to the score ata killing pace, winning the heat in 5:57}, 
with Floride a length and a half behind, and Henry Perritt distanced. 
The third mile was run in the mud, in 1:55}, the track very heavy from 
the effect of the rains during the morning and the day previous. Frank- 
fort appeared much distressed by his severe work, though he sweated 
freely. The mare cooled off well—did not appear the least fatigued, 
while Henry Perritt was taken away ‘‘dead beat,” by being overtaxed on 
the heavy track. 

For the second heat only Frankfort and Fioride had to contest. They 
came up looking well, though the latter was the most lively, and had a 
very game appearance, which greatly encouraged the fielders, and not a 
few were found ready to back her for the heat. They started well toge- 
ther, Frankfort in advance, but was soon collared by the Wagner filly. 
He shook her off, and they ran to the gate in that position, when the 
mare made another brush, and on the back stretch lapped him, and came 
round the turn on the last quarter, side and side. Down the quarter 
stretch the struggle was terrific, Frankfort responding with spirit to the 
spur, but the mare outfooted him, coming under the score a good length 
ahead, wellin hand in 1:55, Floride led to the half-mile turn on the se- 





11 


} cond mile, when Frankfort made an effort to catch her. He succeeded 
in reaching her side, when the bopes of his backers began to revive, but 


on the next moment she shook him off, and maintained the lead, ranning 


to the score in 1:58 I t was then very apparent that Floride would 
ithe beat with eas e | t the lead throughout the last mile, com 

he string at a lop, ¥ e heat in 5:57], Frankfort barely 

ng his distans S e t two milesin this second heat 
ugh the mad, in Ww was pronounced by good judges a better 
run than the 3:37 of Vandal and Frankfort, at Lexington last week This 


heat virtually decided the race, and bets of $3 and $5 to one freely offer- 
ed that Fioride, theiindomitable Wagner mare, would win the purse. 

The third and last heat had to be run, and at the call both nags ap- 
peared in time, thongh Frankfort looked distressed. The mare was as 
lively as a cricket, and at the tap of the drum started off in advance, 
maintaining the lead hard in hand through every mile, coming home at 
a gallop, winning the heat and purse in 6:034, amid the deafening cheers 
of the thousands of spectators who witnessed the race. We annex the 
summary: 
ay > June 2—Club Purse $300, for all ages, weights as above, Three mile 

eats. 
somey Bell’s ch. f. Floride, by Wagner, out of Ann Watson by Imp. Glencoe, . ee 

FER cc cnescceo teense dvaheteebocecceiseetsecse epee pete ccgsee ebes OGGRtaR 


John Harper’s ch. ¢. Frankfort, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Mary Morris by Medoc, res 


4 yrs 

. Patterson's ch. g. Henry Perritt, pedigree above, 4 yrs.....- eccccccccccsce Gist, 
Time, 5 :573{—5:573{—6:0334. Track heavy. 

After the judges had announced that Floride had won the purse, Pla- 
to’s Saxborn band came to the stand and played Wagner, while the mare 
trotted up and down the stretch at a lively gait, not a bit worried or fa- 
tigued by her hard race. She was taken to Col. Campbell’s stables, 
where we saw the renowned Wagner, her noble sire, who looked as live- 
ly as a colt and evidently well pleased at the feats of his progeny. 

We understand that Col. Campbell has entered Laura Spillman, his 
Wagner filly, that won the plate stakes here and at Lexington, together 
with Floride, in the great stake race at Broad Rock, Virginia. The en- 
trance is $500, to which is added $1,000 by the club. The race comes 
off early in the fall. Mr. Bell, the owner of Floride, will of course train 


her, and expresses the hope to see her contend with Brown Dick, the 
three-mile champion. Louisville Courier. 


NASHVILLE (TENN.) SPRING RACES. 
NASHVILLE COURSE. 
MONDAY, May 28, 1855—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, colts 100Ibs., fillies 97lbs. Four 
subs. at $200 each, $50 ft. Mile heats. 
W. W. Woodfolk’s b. c. Invincible, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Stockholder.... 1 1 
W. Rountree’s br. c. John F. Powers, by Imp. Emu, dam by Imp. Leviathan... 2 2 
W. G. Harding’s ch. f. Ellen Dale, by Imp. Shamrock, out of Gamma by Pacific. pd. ft. 
P. S. Fowler’s gr. c. Little Arthur, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Blue Bonnets by 
Imp. Hedgford ...........ccccesecceccccccssesseccescosscesces occ caccccccee pd. ft. 
Time, 1:47—1:48 34. 





subs, at $100 each, $50 ft. Mile beats. ‘ s 
W. W. Woodfolk’s b. c. Kansas, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Imp. Leviathan.. . : 


W. G. Barding’s b. f. by Epsilon, out of Imp. Florestine by Whisker.......... 
Volney Stevenson’s b. c. Bailie Jordan, by lmp. Sovereign, dam by Boston Ju- . 
DIOT 2... cece cee ere ce cree cree cesses esseeesess sees eee ecececceee Sie S608 
| P. 8. Fowler’sb. c, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Medoc.......++ sess esse cess esse pa. ft. 


Time, 1:50%%—1:49%. 

WEDNESDAY, May 30—Proprietor’s Purse $150, for allages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs. 
—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
Mile heats. 

W. Rountree’s br. c. John F. Powers, pedigree above, 4 yrs .....60.eeeeeeeesseee L I 

W. W. Woodfolk’s b. f. Jodine, by Imp. Sovereign. dam by Stockholder, 3 yrs.... 3 2 

P..S. Fowler’s b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Medoc ......... ce eeeeceeeeeeeeees > 2.8 

Time, 1:50—1:493¢. 

THURSDAY, May 31—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, weights as above. Four subs. at $200 

each, $50 ft. Two mile heats. : 


W. W. Woodfolk’s b. ¢. Invincible, pedigree above........... bin ngpincy ovals 11 
P. 8. Fowler’s gr. c. Little Arthur, pedigree above........ WR 0 26h0.00s been cone: (Le 
W. G. Harding’s ch. f. Ellen Dale, pedigree above........... 0 cece ecee cece sens pd. ft. 
W. Rountree’s br. c. John F. Powers, pedigree above..... babes endcdcve bese odes pa. ft. 


Time, 3:59%,—4:0414. Track heavy. 


FRIDAY, Jnne 1—Sweepstakes for untried 3 yr. olds, weights as above. Four subs. at 
$200 each, $50 ft. Mile heats. 

W. W. Woodfolk’s b. c. Kansas, pedigree above ..........ceeeseeeeeseececsecs 

James S. Singleton’s b. c. by Imp. Shamrock, dam by Stockholder..... . 

W. G. Harding’s b. f. by Epsilon, out of Imp. Nanny Killum by Voltair Ses 

P. B.. FOWIOP 20.0 cc cscccccctscc cece coccwescsccscccese ce Cceccccerccceccccccses 





Time, 1:593,—1:65%{. Track heavy. 


SATURDAY, June 2—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all ages, weights as above, Two mile 
heats. 

P 8S. Fowler’s gr. c. Little Arthur, pedigree above, 4 yrs ...... 62. cceeceeeeeeseece 

W. Rountree’s br. c. John F. Powers, pedigree above, 4 yr8.... 2... .. cece scence dist. 


Time, 3:4934. Track heavy. 








BALTIMORE (MD.) SPRING RACES. 


HERRING RUN COURSE. 
TUESDAY, June 5—Sweepstakes fur 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Five subs. at $250 
each, h. ft. Mile heats. ; 
John Belcher’s (Mr. McDaniel’s) b. ¢ 
James Talley’s b. c. by Tally-ho....... 
T. D. Pouder’s ch. f. Little Sal 
Calvin Green’s b. c. by Imp. Sovereign ..........csecsesceccsece 0s + éupeside ones pd. ft. 
Time, 1:503,—1:50. 
SAME DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $50, ent. $10, added, for allages, weights as before, Mile 
heats. 





SO OE Re Eee OHH HEH Eee OEE Ee 


G. Gresn’e b. g. by Imp. Soverelge, B FES. oo o0ccccce ccccvcstsatpciscsctediocde 11 
John Belcher’s b. c. by John Blunt, 4 yrs8........ ccc eee ee cee e cece Wh opens . Bf 
Wm. McDaniel’s b. f. by Richard, 4 yrs ............csceecesceuess abemades bese yin a 
FE GEE WUE LI Seb aAdb vee bcksnceseccéccccerenevecedced csnved dist. 


Time, 1:55—1:57, 
WEDNESDAY, June 6—Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Two mile heats. 
W. H. Gibbons’ b. f. Philo, by Mariner, out of Cassandra, 4 yra........... ecvcce 1 
James Talley’s gr. g. One-Eyed Joe, by Prince George, out of Register’s dam, 7 


Time, 3:50—3:491¢ 

THURSDAY, June 7—Purse $1000, for all ages, weights as before, Four mile heats. 
James Talley’s ch. f. Lucy Phillips, by Tally-ho, out of Betsey White, 3yra... 1 1 
0. P. Hare’s ch. g. Reube, by Imp. Trustee, out of Minstrel by Medoc, aged.... 2 2 
Calvin Green’s b. g. Lawson, by Wagner, out of Minstrel by Medoc, 7 yrs...... 3 dist. 

: Time, 8:038—8 :04. 
FRIDAY, June 8—Swebepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Three subs. at $500 

each $200 ft. Mile heats. 

John Belcher’s b. c. Frank Allen, by Hawkins’ Priam, dam by Imp. Trus- 


TOO .cccccrscccccccccrccccceegeegsnce sees ccececpececccceecs cess coce ss 2 eae 
Jas. Talley’s b. c. Sevastopol, by Tally-ho, out of Meretrix ............ $210 2 
Wm. H. Gibbons’ ch. f. Miss Julia, by Imp. Glencoe, outof Sallie Ward. 1 3 2 3 r.o. 


Time, 1:51—1 :51—1:54—1 :55—2:00. Course heavy from rain. 


LONDON (C. W.) RACES. 
Lonpon, Canada West, June 2, 1855. 

Dear ** Spirit.”—Annexed I beg to give you a summary of the races, as 
they were run, and considering the heavy state of the track, and the in- 
tense hot weather, I look upon the time as good. 

Cock pits are as common as stables at every American country house, 
for you cannot go to a hotel, large or small, in the suburbs, that has not 
its “‘cock pit,” and the inhabitants are all inclined to betting upon any 
thing, from a “fight toa funeral.” Good sport is expected at Toronto at 
the ensning races. Bay Boston goes from here, and thence to Quebec. 
He.is a **good ’un to go.” Yours ever, Mack. 

MONDAY, May 28, 1855—Provincial Purse $100, Mile heats. 














PACING AT LOUISVILLE, KY. 
SATURDAY, June 2, 1855—Pacing Match for $100 a side, weight 300ibs., Half mile 





heats, in harness. 11 
Know Nothing............ teeeneeaseeeteresereeeeensencagacccasarsaasareeesent® go @ 
Time, 1:26—1:28. 

TROTTING ON THE WESTMINSTER COURSE, VT. 
SATURDAY, June 9, 1855—Match for $20, Mile heats, in harness. 11 


J. J_Crandell’s Revere .........00ssseeecsennesenanesenrctersenrameccsaccsee sess gg 


G. Ww. Bowen's Royale one. are +++ yas soegasss BN Br ens A ge 









ul 
TUESDAY, May 29—Sweepstakes for untried 3 yr. olds, colts 86]bs., fillies 83lbs. Four 


John Young’s b. m. Dutchman’s Daughter ....... ham . 
Wm. MecKerlie’s b. m. Matilda Jordan 22 
Robert Simmons’ ch. m. Flower of the Forest Swede 3 8 
Time, 1:49%,—1:544. 
SAME DAY—Innkeeper’s Purse $40, Mile heats. 
Many Setieann a ch, C, Qe snc coc csssunecdagvesoneesscedeyepevecstccccgenee le am 
Wm. Blair’s Dutchman’s Boy. .........-.20005 Fi i a RAPPORT ERATE AE 
George Pegler’s Lord Raglan ...........sseeeees ag en schon baebs sb00 00d4.a0 be dist. 
Time, 2:07%—2:06%. 
TUESDAY, May 29—Railroad Purse $40, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
J. McCulliff’s Bay Boston. .......... 000 b nebo sbessvcdas codes eseehe das vdieo 6,4,:8 .2 
David Young’s Sam Slick .......... Re Tee csioubeavhelest eens» ee ae 
Wm. Blair’s Duichman’s Som.....cccccsccccccees cece seccccese Seten cace.ceon dist. 
Time, 2:00—2:0244. 
SAME DAY—Purse $60, Two mile heats. 
Wm. McKerlie’s b. m. Matilda Jordan............. 5 eds oc tes Ae ret $e ee 1 1 
G. Cottrell’s Himperor of Russia 2... .cccceesccccccce cscs ceveceeeuseeusess —_— 
David Young’s Sam Slick.......sccsesscsseccccsceeccescececnecsessceed San : 
John Young’s b. m. Dutchman’s Daughter....... 02.0 cece cceeeecsencecseesneneees 3 
Time, 4:01 ,—4:0034. 
SAME DAY—St. Leger Purse $30, Mile heats. 11 
Geo. Pegler’s Lord Raglan. .........-sssecesseees Ge sbeC edb See See cecd tieseeeeer Og 
ne Oeebee due se eveeeeeeeeeeeeeeneeseessccseeneesrasseaesses sees Gg 
0 mo’s Nightingale .....52.cccerccosecscescenceecessecseness edn vensseeeen® 
Seary Seskesatt Daou.” eeccces cocce eobecccascdevesecescetces decoyece ceceee Gist. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes, 
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PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


Paris, May 23, 1855 
has been open a week (in 


OUR SPECIAL 


Spirit’ —The Exhibition of Indastry 
ye et wn | Chairman of our 


wu Yy t(€kC place 
Aug 2 \ 


2xce 
rigina 


teran old qu 


Iwmetoa : 
that is to say, in Our [ree trans- 


you Willi @i 
» rendering), materies superabat opus, 
the work that was to hold them, and repeat- 


necessitated numerous 


sna 
ation, the materials outgrew 
.d additions were found necessary, which, in tarn, 
shanges of arrangement. The unloading and unpacking processes also 
were conducted in the most dilatory manner, till a few weeks before the 
appointed day, when a fruitless “spirt” was pot on in the vain hope of 
making up for lost time. Only two judicious alternatives remained ; to 
postpone the opening till everything was ready, which might possibly 
have been about the middle af June; or to make the Inauguration merely 
formal, and close the building again after it. Instead of either of these, 
a middle course was attempted, neither one thing nor the other: the 
opening was postponed a fortnight, and was purely nominal anda mere 
ceremony, except so far as the purses of the public are concerned. On 
the 14th inst., twenty thousand packages remained on the spot unopened, and 
I shrewdly suspect a large proportion of them are still in the same state. 
The arrangement (or want of arrangement) for all except the privileged, 
was disgraceful. . A large number of persons had procured season tickets 
($10 each) solely to be present at the opening, for which seats were pro- 
mised to the season-ticket holders; instead of that, they had only the right 
of standing where they could see nothing, and waiting three hours for that 
immense favor. The whole affair hardly occupied three-quarters of an 
hour, and the best partof the show was witnessed by the crowd outside, 
namely, the Emperor’s cortege, which was all spick-and-span new for the 
occasion, new carriages, new liveries, new harness, even, I believe, new 
horses. ; 

One of the worst accessories of the occasion was the execution of Pi- 
anora the day before. 
but the time chosen for inflicting it was, to say the least,in terribly bad 
taste. Everybody spoke of it with disgust, if not with horror, 

One part of the Exhibition, it must be confessed, is tolerably complete 
—the Fine Arts; and it must also be confessed that the French take the 
shine out of all their competitors here. ‘The English have not done them- 
selves full justice. Excelling in landscape, they have chiefly sent histori- 
cal or general pieces, in which the French can give them several points 
and beat them. Maclise has contributed a number of his very worst. 
Landseer’s beautifully drawn animals do not,I am sorry to say, wear 
well; the coloring becomes cold and chalky with age. Prussia and the 
Dusseldorf School are not so well represented as might have been ex- 
pected. Our people make but a small show in point of quantity—thirty- 
six pictures, and three statues. Of these, and of the Exhibition gene- 
rally, I shall have more to say hereafter. Two visits give one very im- 
perfect means of examining five thousand works of art. 

Meanwhile the foreign visitors of all nations are in a great state of 
grumble, because the opening was delayed, and because it was only a 
nominal opening at last (except, as above, the Fine Arts division). Among 
the sold are many of our countrymen, who came out last month with the 
intention of returning this. Wehave noend of Americans out here now, 
by the way, and of all sorts, too. Yesterday I was aware of the Editor of 
the ‘‘Jacobin” getting into a fiacre,and franticaliy endeavoring to make 
the driver understand whither he wanted to go, in a remarkable jargon, 
which he probably had the fatuity to suppose was French. The great- 
est grumblers are the English: they are so put out that they cannot help 
letting off their steam on the first Frenchman they meet, a servant or a 
shopkeeper, for want of something better. 

And really strangers have a good reason for complaining of any extra 
detention in the exorbitant prices of almost everything. Not only are 
rents, whether of furnished or unfurnished apartments, at a fabuious 
standard, but all sorts of provisions, except fish, have risen from twenty 
to thirty percent. The war may keep up these prices for provisions, but 
rents must go down next year, everywhere but in the neighborhood of 
the Champs Elysees. Land in that quarter has permanently risen in va- 
lue, for the semi-suburban road running through it is about to become a 
fashionable street, the Fifth Avenue of Paris. To give you an instance, 
there is a small house for sale in the Avenue Gabriel (which by imper- 
fect analogy, we may compare to Madison Avenue). The ground may 
be roughly estimated 40 feet front by 115 deep. The very dingy three- 
story house upon it would be well paid at $5000, and certainly over- 
paid at $6000. This property isto be sold at auction in a few days. 
It will be set up at $36,000,and 1 should not be surprised if it brought 
$40,000. In other quarters land for permanent investment (sale or long 
lease) is not very dear. The magnificent hotel and grounds of the late 
Mr. Williams Hope, on the other side of the river, near the Invalides, 
which cost originally $1,200,000, has just failed to find a purchaser at 
$500,000. This gentleman had an immense fortune, but had also the 
mtsfortune to be an inveterate gambler; consequently he hardly left 
enough to pay his debts! His furniture sold for $30,000 ; his library, con- 
taining some rare books, for $6600; his horses (a dozen or so of very 
ordinary nags) fetched ridiculous prices, averaging double their value. 
Were it not for the dearness of Paris, Strangers would have little cause 
to complain of some weeks’ delay, for the recent improvements are so nu- 
merous and striking, that any person who has not been here since 49, or 
even ’52, might well spend a fortnight or more in examining them. One 
of the most recent is the opening of the new road, the Empress’ Boule- 
vard, to the Bois de Boulogne. It isa great step, both for cenvenience 
and ornament. I wish I could say as much of the “embellishments” in 
the wood itself. The present layer-out of it has a perfect mania for 
curves. He is shutting up, one after the other, all the beautiful and ro- 
mantic bridle-paths by which you could gallop across the wood two 
miles and more in a straight line. What is to replace them does not as yet 
exactly appear, but, judging by some specimens in progress, it will pro- 
bably be winding roads, too crooked to ride fast over,and just wide 
enough to tempt in stray carriages, and bother the equestrians. The two 
great charms of the Béis were, first, that it had separate accommodations 
for every one; wide drives for vehicles, bridle-paths for horsemen, foot 
alleys for walkers; secondly, the secluded Spots in it, where, even on 
Sundays and holidays, you might fancy yourself leagues away from any 
‘own, instead of being within a few miles of one of the most populous 
cities. It will be a poor compensation for the loss of them to have a 
cockneyish imitation of an English park, with pretty lakelets, and regu- 
‘ar clumps of liliputian trees, and useless vistas of diminutive hills with 
ugly flatson them. The wide avenues are equally suffering from this tor- 
‘wous policy of so-called improvement. The favorite route to Madrid is 
threatened, the beautiful allee des Maronniers is already attacked, the line 
of the allee des Fortifications is broken at the Porte de la Muette. 

One effect of these alterations will be to stop all trots premeditated or 
extempore, in the wood; there will soon not be left a half mile of straight 
road to brush in. The trotters of Paris seem to be aware that their oc- 
oe is gone, and have very generally retired from business. Count 
4 eae ene mare Judy is caving in fast from age, and can hardly 
Senenni ms ree at speed. Viscount Aguado’s roan never was good 
One of Me, rate i a mile, and would find it hard work now to do that. 
hede fais ta, 8 on (probably the fastest horse in Paris,if he 
Lest wihieiae ene ’ om not been doomed to drag a heavy carriage), died 
dustegiig olin ‘se of.care. My Napoleon colt (also from neglect, 
daub ankuediil Bo ree caught a bad cold, which, after a year’s 

ery, terminated in the heaves. I used him all last 


Doubtless the assassin richly deserved his fate ; ]. 





ta ee 


winter for a brougham (and a better brougham horse never was, in every 
thing but looks), and then sold him for $200—quite as much as he was 
worth, for the state of his wind had brought him into the category of 


| ‘old pelters.”” Bayard has changed hands jast five weeks, and in that 
| time the old ow, who had been drawing my Wile d child a whole 
seasol nd vould trota ) kinag wit s almost loose 
eck, as lLaway tw ia bury » ple . 
| much for French managemen Little Fanny isn’t dead yet, but rathe: 
stiff behind, after her last year’s work at Baden She has just entered 
the holy state of matrimony, but I guess, notwithstanding, she will be 


seen occasionally this summer going a lively gait on the Lichtenthal alley. 

Steeple-chasing was all the fashion this spring, but the results were 
hardly commensurate with the excitement. The attempt to revive the 
famous Croix de Berny meetings had a doleful result, the weather being 
of a most fearful description. Though late in March, it was like Janu- 
ary, rain, snow, and sleet, and the ground a perfect quagmire. A coun- 
tryman of ours told me, that having vainly imbibed all sorts of liquors to 


keep warm, he at last accomplished the desired result by means of hot |: 


coffee—a great fact for the Maine Law-ites, which I generously place at 
theirdisposal. Only six or seven horses, out of thirty entries, started. 
Besides the Steeple-chases of which summaries have already been 
sent you, two more came off at La Marche, on the 17th, as follows :— 
Handicap, 5000 fr., added to 300 fr. entry ; the second to receive double 


his entry. Distance, about 34 miles. 22 jumps. 
M. Delamarre’s Flying Buck, 125ibs.—Donaldson..........++--++++ ° : 


M. Delamotte’s Franc Picard, 154ibs....... Peauueee rect s Weecea aves 
2 not placed, 3 drawn. Won easily. , 


Consolation Stakes, 2000 fr., added to 100 fr. entry, for beaten horses. 
The second to receive halt the entries. Distance, about 24 miles. 16 


umps. 
M Delamotte's Needwood, 148ibs.—Lampleugh ... 60+. .eeeeseeeeees 1 
M. Delamarre’s Laura. 148lbs...........- saciid sell denielibinatane deh deli 2 
5 drawn. 
Hack Steeple-Chase, 250 fr., 25 fr. entry. 
Viscount Talon’s Dr. Goodall... .... ccc cece eee eee eee nueneeeees 1 
Mr. Fowiler’s Grnat.... cece cece cee ecw ee eee eeeeeeeeeeseeaseeeee 2 


2 not placed. 
There was also a Longchamps, on the 19th, as follows :— 

Hurdle Race, 1000 fr., added to 100 fr. entry, half forfeit. Distance, about 
2 miles. 


M. Millien’s ch. h. Hagley..........- Ai a6 eS 7 walked over 
Mr. Kelley’s b. m. Follow-Me-Lads........++++e+++seee pd. ft. 
Mr. Golby’s b. m. Dispute ........eeeeeeeseteeerreeeees pd. ft 


Hack Race for Gentlemen-riders, 250 fr., added to 50 fr. entry. Weight 


147ibs. Distance, about half a mile. 
M. Antony’s b. h. Dozule—Viscount Lauriston. .........-+++e++eees 1 
M. de Salverte’s Alabama,.....cceeeeee crews eeetneserecesenecens 2 
M. Delapoer’s Dr. Blemish... ......cceeeecceceeersr eer erceerernns dr. 


Handicap Steeple-Chase, 1500 fr., added to 150 fr. entry. Distance, 
about 2 miles. 


M. Delamotte’s b. h. The Colonel, 159ibS......- ccc ececeeeee cs werees 0 
Mr. Symonds’ b. g. The Dean, 138ibs.......+++++: ‘pans tpaed seambas 0 
Viscount Talon’s br. h. Glenlyon, 1551b8,... 2... cee eeeeeeeeerenees 3 


3 not placed, 2 drawn, 2 paid forfeit. Dead heat. The owners divi- 


ded the stakes, according to the usual practice here. 

Of the drama, there is not much to be said. The Italian opera closed 
in March. The French might as well be closed, for anything new it has 
given. A company of Italian actors have begun to perform selections 
from the plays of Sylvio Pellico, Goldoni, and other standard authors. 
The prices are too high (the same as those of the opera), and the specu- 
lation is not likely to prove a good one. 

Dumas Jr.’s ‘Demi Monde” is the only great dramatic success of the 
spring. I see it has got into some of the American papers long ago—in 
fact being now atabout its sixtieth representation, it would be rather late 


| Seous wholesale praise and puffery. 


speak freely and fully where praise is due, and as free where censure is 
deserved, without regard to the quibs, quirks, soribblings, or mutterings 
of interested parties, who are not satisfied with anything short of nau- 
What isto be desired is, fair but 


| close and unbiassed criticism, which should not be interfered with by 
| any display of managerial influenck r official arrogance. Let every 
pen devoted to the welfare and success of the drama and the stage, be 
swayed by an unprejudiced and unbiassed mind, as well as with a fear- 


less and unwavering spirit, coup!ed with a determination to be just, and 
fear not. 
Miss Meggie Mitchell takes a benefit this evening at the National Thea- 
tre. This week being the close of the season at this establishment, a 
number of stock benefits is to take place, at some of which, I hear, Miss 
Charlotte Crantpton is to appear. 
A number of stock benefits is also to take place at Kimball’s Museum, 
among the rest the universal favorite, William Warren, will_offer his 
name, upon which occasion the Museum is always crammed. 

The Lagrange Troupe give their first concert in this city this evening at 
the Boston Music Hall. Truly yours, Acorn. 


DR. WELDON ON THE NATIONAL COURSE Ra.- 
CES, NEAR NEW YORK CITY. 

Dear Sir—I do not address you this communication for the purpose of 
finding fault with the rules and regulations which have hitherta governed 
racing in New York, when the Turf was liberally patronised by so many 
of her eminent oitizens, or with any wish or desire, other than as a friend 
of the noble sport, to humbly advocate such changes as I think might be 
beneficial and peculiarly acceptable toa large majority of Turfmen of . 
the Union. My admiration of the distinguished Turfmen of other days 
is fully as great as any one’s, and I often recur to the record of their great 
events in racing with great delight and satisfaction. But those days are 
gone! The gallant and noble spirits who were at the head of the Turf 
of New York, in its palmy days, for years past have taken no part in the 
affairs of racing, and hence its decline and difficult resuscitation. 

Many efforts, by enterprising and competent proprietors, have signally 
failed to revive the sport in New York, since the commencement of its de- 
cline, and a similar fate awaits every new adventurer who fails, to induce: 
the Western and Southern Turfmen to bring their race-horses to the 
North. As regards the trifling matter of a difference of a few pounds in 
weights to be carried, North, or South, it certainly ought not to operate 
prejudicially to either section. Upon the broad democratic principle that 
majorities shall rule, Southern rules and Southern weights would be 
adopted, beyond a doubt, in a convention of the whole body of Turfmen 
in the United States; and, doubtless, it would be of great benefit to the 
Turf, that uniform rules and uniform weights. should be agreed upon, 
and should govern all regular racing. Why it has never been done is 
truly a matter of surprise. 

In your comments upon my programme for a Spring Meeting over the 
National Course, you render me obnoxious to the charge of designing an 
innovation upon New York Rules. You. do me great injustice, I assure 
you. Our intended first meeting was to have been but a primary one, and 
in arranging the programme to suit Western and Southern Turfmen, 
there was no intention of offence to Northern predilections, -Much in- 
ducement was requisite to get Western and Southern owners to send their 
stables North, and hence the departure from the established Rules became 
necessary. It was not our calculation to be benefitted pecuniarily by this 
meeting; we looked more to the subsequent benefit that would accrue to 


the race course by bringing a large number of race horses to the State, than 
anything else. Could we have obtained possession of the course, with-. 
out the hazards of litigaticn, no means would have been red to es- 
tablish racing in New York, once more, upon a firm basis, We intended 











in the day to send you an analysis or description of it. 
My next will contain a fall account of the Chantilly Spring Meeting. 
Yours ever, Car. BENSON. 
P. S. Who stuck ‘*W. H. P.” with the story that Flora Temple was 
outhere? [Don’tknow. Humbug, of course.] 


LETTER FROM “ACORN.” 
ITALIAN OPERA AND THEATRICALS IN BOSTON. 
Boston, June 11, 1865. 


Dear P.—On Saturday afternoon last the Italian Opera Troupe conclud- 
ed their season in our city by presenting three acts of Auber’s delightful 
opera of ‘‘Masaniello” and the last scene in ‘*Lucia di Lammermoor,”’ 
in which Mr. S. Harrison Millard, of this city, made his debut on the Ame- 
rican stage, as Edgardo. The writer was not present, but by competent 
judges is informed that Mr. Millard acquitted himself most creditably. 
The audience, however, were much dissatisfied with the manner ‘*Masa- 
niello” was presented, as everything appeared to be hurried, as though the 
different-artistes thought more of getting through their roles, than of the 
manner of singing the music or delineating the characterassumed. This 
is to be regretted, inasmuch as it was their last performance, and left a 
blot on their opera season, which, with this single exception, has been 
exceedingly satisfactory and brilliant. The theatre was crowded with a 
fashionable and appreciating audience. On Friday evening Verdi’s opera 
of “Rigoletto” was produced for the benefit of Max Maretzek, whose 
name alone, in our city, is sufficient guarantee for a crowded and bril- 
liant assemblage of the representatives of the taste and fashion of our 
metropolis. During the week the names of a number of the leading ar- 
tistes have been put up for “‘benefits,” but, as it was generally understood 
by the public that the artistes themselves were to derive’ no pecuniary 
advantage from such announcement, it did not tend to increase the au- 
dience in number or fashion; yet, the houses have been fine on each 
night of the week, and, it is admitted, that we have never had Italian 
Opera, taken as a whole, presented more satisfactorily in our city, than it 
has been by this troupe, saving the performance of “‘Masaniello”’ on Sa- 
turday afternoon. On Tuesday evening last, Francois Ravel, with his 
troupe, opened to a house completely packed from parquette to upper 
circle. They have continued to cram the theatre on the off nights of 
the opera. This evening Mrs. Julia Barrow takes her last benefit. Or 
Friday evening Mr. and Mrs. John Wood have announced their names 
for a benefit, it being the last night of the dramatic season of the Boston 
Theatre. I[ hear the Ravel troype will continue at this establishment for 
some weeks, probably until after the 4th of July. If the writer can find 
leisure, some comment will be offered hereafter upon the first theatrical 
season in the new theatre. \ 


The public are not yet informed what strength Mr. Barry intends to 
concentrate in his company the next season; but I am inclined to the 








belief he will deem it necessary to adopt the “‘starring system,” conse- 


quently will not keep either so full or so expensive @ company as he has 
had the past season. It may not be considered ont of place here to re- 
mark, that, during the first season of the new theatre the public have 
generally showed a disposition to be pleased with whatever has been 
presented to them, and well they may be, as Mr. Barry has exerted him- 
self to give them every novelty that has been in the country, while his 
stock company has been, taken as a whole, the best to be seen in any 
theatre in the Union. In consequence of many of the ladies and gentle- 
men composing the corps dramatique, being strangers in our city, they 
have been treated, and justly, with marked attention and courtesy by the 
public, while the press have been extremely kind and lenient in their re- 
marks and criticisms, and, in fact, in some instances, perhaps too much 
80, a8 now, if certain members of the company are at all criticised or 
spoken of in any terms except laudatory, they regard themselves insulted, 
and a few persdnal friends set up a sort of snarl about prejudice and 
personal attacks, which, so far as the writer is concerned, is regarded 
just as much as is the blowing of a warm south wind. At the com- 
mencement of another season, I think it will be found that the press will 


to offer such inducements to the racing world as would have brought to- 

gether racers from every section of the Union, and from abroad, and to 

have made the Course truly the National one of America. q 
J. W. Wetpon. 


P. S. Inthe event of a systematic regulation, as regards weights, as 





a matter of Gourse, a uniform date would be prescribed for horses to take 
‘up their weights, and all the vexatious difficulty which arises from the 
New Orleans Rules avoided. 


Ericketer’s Chronicle. 


ST. GEORGE ws, PHILADELPHIA CLUB, 

The first game of this home and home match was commenced on Wed- 
nesday last, and at the close of the day the score of St. George stood 91 
for the first innings, and 106 for the second. The Philadelphians scored 
only 55 in their first innings, and at sundown, in their second innings» 
31 had been scored for the loss of three wickets. There was some excel- 
lent play, but the Philadelphians were somewhat overmatched. We must 
defer giving the score, etc., till next week, as we are compelled to go to 
press before the termination of the game. 











ST. GEORGE vs. NEW YORK. 

On Wednesday next the first game of a home and home match; between 
the Second Elevens of the St. George and the New York Clubs, will take 
place at Hoboken. Both Clubs are in good force this season, and better 
elevens can be made up than usual. A well contested game may be look- 
ed for. 

On the following Wednesday (27th inst.), the first game of a home and 
home match between the First Elevens of these Clabs will be played, and 
a good display of Cricket will doubtless be exhibited. 


TORONTO CLUB—OPENING GAME. 

The Toronto Cricket Club celebrated the Queen’s birthday accordingto - 
their usual custom, by playing the opening game of the season, on which 
occasion, Kivas Tully, Esq., President, on behalf of the members of the 
Club, presented to Geo. Anthony Barber, Esq., their late President, a sub- 
stantial testimonial of their appreciation of his services in the cause of 
Cricket in the Province, accompanied by a service of plate, which the ex+ 
President was requested to present to Mrs. Barber, #8 a mark of their re- 
spect andesteem. The following is the report, as copied from the “Toronto 
Colonist” : ; ‘ 

To George Anthony Barber, Esq., Ex-President Toronto Cricket Club— 
Dear Sir.—The members of the Toronto Cricket Club have deputed me, 
as their President, on this appropriate occasion, being the anniversary 
of the birthday of Her Most Gracious Majesty, the Queen, which is always 
celebrated as a holiday by this club, when circumstances on 
your retiring from the office of President, which you have go satisfactorily 
and honorably filled for the last three years—to present to you on the Club- 
ground these pieces of plate, as tokens of the regard in which you are held 
by the members collectively and individually, and as @ slight appreciation 
of your past exertions in originating and fostering the truly British and 
manly game of cricket in this Province, 3 

I am also deputed to request that you will convey to Mrs. Barber the 
thanks of the members for the interest she has invariably displayed, and 
the kindness she has shown when the interests of the club were concerned, 
and that she will be pleased to accept this piece of plate as memorial of 
our respect and esteem. I need hardly add, it is the earnest desize of the 
officers and members, that the Almighty may continue to bless you both 
with long life, health and happiness. 

On behalf of the members, 

Queen’s Birthday, May 24, 1855, 





Krvas Tuwvy, President T. 0, 0. 


ME. BARBER’S BEPLY. 
Mr. President and Gentlemen,—I return you my best acknowledgments’ 


for this gratifying, though quite unexpected expression 24s ak ae vn 


position towards myself and those who are dear to me. 
heartily and sincerely, not only for the substantial and elegant treslnania 
my brother cricketers have presented to me and Mrs. Barkers Lae 

the kindly spirit which has. originated the offering, as w t 





handsome manner in which it has been carried out. Highly as Testeem this 
evidence of your friendship, and much as! appreciate the gift, the ogeasion 
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ve chosen for the prese ! 
Rey rene Loyalty Mis been, and I trust ever will be, the attribute 


of the true cricketer, and that my bumble services in behalf of the game, 
, , and n) 


should have been thought worthy to be associated with the celebration of 
= B pee £ ul . : 
“ | vp t fw td ; lv fe ail 228 A 
Her Moaijesty’s Birthday, ally gratifying to my oling san 
. ‘ biect by choice, and a Uanadian Ly 
Englishman by | i : 3 te Rowe itt pace erage 5 
adoption. I fervent I this magnificent Province may continue to 
b , ™ 1; 2 | } mair hapy y cor nected with the British | 
6 io Lin I r 5 : 
E fs [am much flattered by your assurance that I have contributed 
mpire ¢ nuch i c : 
in at rhage and promoting the manly game of cricket in Canada, but 
at the peat time I cannot but feel that your partiality, much more than 


: an lay claim to, has greatly induced this favorable opinion, 

Oe eth as it Is by so substantial an expression ofiton your part. My 
love for cricket dates from my boyhood. I may say it has grown with my 
growth, and become almost a necessary element of my existence. In the 
endeavors I have made to cultivate a taste for the game amongst the rising 
generation—(for to ‘Young Canada” must we look for the future advance- 
ment of Cricket)—I have been in‘uenced by the conviction, founded on 
observation and experience, that manly pastimes, such as cricket, yacht- 
ing, and the like, exercise a wholesome effect in the formation of the 
national character. I fully agree with the statesman who said “‘let me 
but regulate and encourage the sports and games of a people, and I will 
leave to others the making of the laws.” AndI think I am justified in 
affirming the opinion that wherever athletic exercises in the open air are 
pratdesk, there will be found a healthy, an intelligent and a moral com- 
munity. If 1 have in any way assisted to render cricket popular in this 
country, the fact that so many new clubs have sprung into existence, 
and the increasing taste for the game which now prevails in even remote 
ts of the Province, would of itself be ample reward for all my exer- 
tions. But when my humble services have called forth a testimonial such 
as this, I am indeed proud of and grateful for the acknowledgment. Hav- 
ing now played cricket in Canada for more than a quarter of a century, 
I eannot, in the ordinary course of nature, hope to be much longer able 
to take an active share in my favorite pastime; but so long as I have 
health, the cricket field will continue to be my accustomed resort in the 
intervals of more serious avocations; and so long as Providence spares my 
life the game of cricket will possess my unabated attachment. Many of 
my happiest recollections are associated with the Toronto Cricket Club—to 
the members of the club collectively, and to you, Mr. President, both as 
their official representative on this occasion and as a valued personal 
friend, I again offer my own snd Mrs. Barber’s warmest thanks for the 
kind feeiings manifested towards me and mine this day especially—and, 
believe me, this handsome testimonial-of your good will and friendship 
will be highly prized by every member of my family. . 
Toronto, May 24, 1855. G. A. BarBEr. 


MR. BRADBURY’S ELEVEN. MR. PARSONS’ ELEVEN. 


Maddison, b. Tully..........-- 6 | Heward, not out.............. 17 
Bradbury, l. b. w., b. Parsons.. 0 | Parsons, b. Helliwell.......... 0 
Helliwell, c. Dexter, b. Tully... 9%] Tully, b. Bradbury............ 2 
Chickmore, b. Tully .........- 2] Robinson, b. Bradbury ....... 1 
Barber, sen., not out..... pees 31 | Fitzgibbon, b. Bradbury....... 12 
Vansittart, b. Parsons......... 1 | Dexter, b. Helliwell........... 2 
Joseph, b. Tully.........-++. 7 | O’Brien, |. b. w., b. Bradbury.. 9 
Draper, b. Tully........-..+-- 4 | Dixon, b. Bradbury ....... ... 0 
Cutter, b. Parsons ...........- 2] Wilson, b. Bradbury ......... — 
A. Crooks, c. Heward, b. Parsons 11 | F. W. Barber, b. Bradbury..... 0 
. J. Bradbury, b. Parsons ....... 1 | Cayley, c. Bradbury, b. Helliwell 6 
RPGR E 5 <s'ee Side wccs vee WSR ASS Kae RoW Dig ORS Ode 20 
Wide balls ............+.-- a ee eye 2 
Mis c:tehwsahepeccedosee De cect not oah es sees tessaesss % 71 








TORONTO CLUB ws. TRINITY COLLEGE CLUB. 
On Whitmonday a match was played on the Toronto Club ground be- 
tween eleven gentlemen of the Toronto Club and eleven gentlemen of the 
Trinity College Club. The following report is copied from the ‘‘Toronto 


Colonist” :— 

The day was all that could have beer wished for, and the ground in 
excellent condition. Play was called a little before eleven, when the To- 
ronto Club went in, and placed 120 on the score for the firstinnings. The 
batting of Messrs. Heward, Bradbury, ard Parsons, was much admired, 
Mr. Parsons carrying out his bat with 27 runs, having shown steady play 
to the bowling of Messrs. Johnstone, Weld, and Morris. After this in- 
nings both clubs retired to lunch, which was provided by the Trinity Col- 

lub. 

en being resumed at 3 o’clock, the bowling of Messrs. Bradbury 
and Parsons was found too good for the Trinity College eleven, who closed 
their innings for 26 runs, and 5 byes, wides, and no balls; making 31 in 
all, and not having made within 80 of the opposite score, according to the 
rules of the game had to follow their innings, when they succeeded in 
heading the Toronto Club score by 5 runs, owing to the steady batting 
and good cricket displayed by Messrs. T. and H. Phillips, and Broughall. 
Messrs. Bradbury and Parsons, the bowlers of the Toronto Club, went in 
and polished off the score without the loss of a wicket, the Toronto Club 
winning with 10 wickets to go down. The following is the score : 


TRINITY COLLEGE CLUB. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 


W. Hz. Jones, b. Bradbury...... BS. DO. BreQ Wy one 60s cng bcs vocaty 3 
Morris, |. b. w., b. Parsons. .. 0 not out ........0-.eeeeeeeeeee 0 
Jobnes, b. Bradbury ..... eee ewe Th. Pare 5. tee Pe FITS 5 
J. D. Phillips, 1. b. w., b. Brad- 
bury...-+..++- bibphhee colaee AL rum Out .,...ccccccncescereces é 
H. Phillips, st. Parsons........ 3b. Bradbury,.......-++-e+0s-- 26 
Broughall, c. Liley, b. Parsons. © c. Heward,b. Tully........... 9 
Weld, c. and b. Parsons....... eC, Dy i IS «50.62 ces 0as i2 
Rogert, b. Bradbury........... 1 b. Parson ........seeseeeeees 1 
Robinson, b. Parsons.......... Dt. DeUOIG. WS ieee 2 
Bethune, not out.............. Bb. BraMbeeyisds sc .wveseec coves 2 
D. POPs dine 610 +» e0:0:0 0 adbomp 0 
Py EP POI rr 15 
Leg byes........-.+00-04- Be phase ssePheshes | bean anmeee 5 
Wide balls............00- 6 054d aos 50 $066 9500965. 0eR SRT AT s 
0 Ee Peer C—O eee 90 


TORONTO CLUB. 
FIRST INNINGS. 


ee SECOND INNINGS. 
@. A. Barber, c. H. Phillips, b. 


Johnstome...o.6-+---+e2-+-- 
K. Tully, c. Broughall, b. John- 

stone eeeereeeereee eeeeee eee 0 
Beadbury, c. W. H. Jones, b. 

Johnstone.......-0+--e+++-+ 16 neotout..... me A vee Phd 0 


J. O. Heward, b. Weld........ 14 


Barron, b. Johnstome ...-++.--- 17 


Liley, b. Morris..... a iesen © 
Maddison, b. Johnstone.......- 4 ’ z 
B. Parsons, not out.........-- ee CO ide er cect a Sick 5 
Robinson, b. Weld eereee eeeree 
Vansittart, b. Morris .........« 7 
Dexter, b. Weld ......... cwete oe 

Byes......... ccc. Seen 

Leg byes.............05- ool 

eee 16 

Total PCCP eee eee eases 120 Tee Tens Pee eee eee ee 5 








FROM “THE NEW CORRESPONDENT.” 
Bosrow, June 3, 1865. 
Dear P.—Though I date June, don’t think summer is with us, by a 
long chalk! No, indeed. We haven’t had any [spring yet, though thanks 
to the powers that be, Winter, after trailing at the hem of Spring’s gar- 
ment, popping his oar in on every occasion, has left us—an@ only left us| 
old Winter, with his white locks! how he did storm and bluster to 
find himself outgeneralled by blue skies, clear streams, rustling leaves, 
and songs of birds! Ic was no use, though! We yearners after the sun- 
shine laughed him down and bowed him out with as much glee as if he 
had been some prying, mischief-making old maid. Even those who will 
never see him again, who will go to thelr grave-rest before the summer 
flowers have lost their fragrance on the autumn air, said “good bye” with 
a pleasant smile, and saw the old white head vanishing, without a pre- 
monito ry symptom they were looking upon it for the last time. And now 
the sun is ont bright and clear again, and the fields are green and flewer- 
gemmed, and the sky is blue as are beautiful eyes; making the heart 
hopeful for the present, and trusting for the time to come! Great lessons 
are those which Natare teaches ; hast read them, reader ’ 


ntation imparts additional value to your 








Well, Lucy Stone is Searried at last—bloomer and all! Woman-like, 
she would have the last word, and now that there is hope of her rocking 


the cradle, Lucy, unless there is a protest against it, we trust the story of 
woman’s rights and woman’s wrongs will find its level,and be consigned 
o the tomb of the Capulet: é Lucy has certainly taken her time 
to consider the question ¢ s been the most ea st and forward of 
the agitators for equal righ vileges, and I hope she has suc seeded 
in her endeavors. It isa mystery to me, that all women of her kidney, 
whose hearts are filled up with such dissatisfied thoughts, were not born 
with whiskers a yard long, and physical requisites tomatch. Nothing 


in the world ever prevented my being a man, but the indolence of a take- 
it-easy disposition, and the magnitude of the responsibilities entailed by 
such a dignity. I could go the whiskers easily—if such sickly sprouts as 
pass current now-a-days are whiskers—but then another great gun among 
the discontented papers, Mrs. Pierson, says she had rather nestle her nose 
in a rat’s nest, than kiss a man with whiskers. Think of thatand weep, 
ye who pride yourselves upon the extravagance of your facial adornments. 
I would be willing to bet my penholder (the one with the chewed up end), 
that the author of the above remark had a pair of unkissable lips that 
didn’t win their share of sweets. Anyhow, she hadn’t my fear of rats 
before her eyes. As an offset to Mrs. Pierson, a merry, chatty, don’t-care- 
for-nobody sort of an Editress, way down South, defines, positively de- 
fines the philosophy of kissing in all its varied stages; from that with 
which Judas betrayed his Master, to the warm love-clasp in which (to 
quote Byron, who ought to know :) 
‘The heart, and soul, and sense in concert meet, - 
Each kiss a heart-quake—for a kiss’s strength, 
I think it must be measured by its length.” 

If that measure is according to Hoyle, the rising generation won’t be 
broke for making the law a dead letter. But this has nothing to do with 
Lucy Stone and woman’s rights. She has been grasping for a position 
which she could not sustain, and if she does not find more happiness 
among home hearts and home pursuits, than in hunting after knowledge 
under difficulties, I have yet to learn the meaning of bappiness. In no 
position could woman be so loved and so respected as in the social sphere 
ofhome. Around no other heart could the affections twine so lovingly ag 
around that of her whose life passes in the ministration of home re- 
quirements. Lucy Stone has labored long and ardently, and from the 
mountain of her intellect we must say she has brought forth a very small 
and ridiculous kind of a mouse (vide the protest.) There is one visionary 
the less, however, in the world of reality, who has found that in hunting 
after the false, the true happiness was trampled to death under her feet. 
There is an old story I have read somewhere of a man, who, after hunt- 
ing through the house after his spectacles, found them at last quietly 
perched over his nose. There may, or may not be, an application in the 
history of Lucy Stone. Time will tell. ; 

Our city has been enlivened with martial music, while lines of gallant 
soldiers have filled the streets with followers and the windows with gazers, 
all owing to May training times. The Dragoons looked superbly, of 
course, and fierce enough with their meat-axe looking swords to cut a 
feller's head off close to his heels, if occasion warranted it. It is strange 
what fascination there is in a soldier’s cap, with a bright face under it, 
If I thought uniform weuld become me as it does some of the bold Dra- 
goons, I would have my measure taken immediately. I would wear it 
the year round, at that—go to bed in itat night,and wake up in the 
morning ina blaze of glory. I would like to hear any one say “homely” 
to me, with one of those swords part and parcelof my wardrobe. It 
would be “‘off with his head” sooner than he could say Jack Robinson. 
If the lords of creation don’t walk particularly straight, I mean to get up 
a regiment and nominate myself for Captain. See then who will be 
chief cook and bottle-washer. 

Theatres are only so-so! The Museum takes the crowd when warm 





weather comes. Miss Louise Howard, the bright, witty, graceful little 
artiste, who has been starring in conjunction with Henry Farren, is now 
the feature at this favorite house. I am quite enchanted with her, as I 
always am with the beautiful, whatever it may be. And she is beautiful. 
Such a face, such eyes, such teeth, and such an all-overishness of beauty. 
Well, it is of no use writing. Sheean’t help making a sensation. Her 
acting is as sprightly and attractive as is her personal qualities, while 
Farren, in eccentrie parts, is beyond criticism. The Boston Museum al- 
ways has the luck to get hold of whatever is especially attractive. 
Mons. Smidt and M’lle. Terese have been at the National fora week 
past. Smidt isa fine artiste,and Terese the impersonation of graceful 
motion. If she could be secured asa permanent investment in some 
theatre, she would prove a card tothe management. I should like much 
to see her in Boston another season. 
Our track sport is nearly over. We have had Tib Hinman here, an- 
other admiration pointin my experience. She is an exquisite bit of 
horseflesh, and steps the ground asif fully conscious of her beauty. What 
a treasure she would be fora road horse, and what a pity that some one 
with my eye for beauty could not possess her. Lyman Britton’s ‘Old 
Roan” has been the observed of all observers, of late. He won the $2000 
race—going 16 miles in 58:50, and coming home fresh asa bird. Good 
time, I suppose it was—but thetrack will be-the scene of few more tri- 
umphs. Its days are numbered, and what the owners of fine horses are 
to do without it, 1don’tknow. What are you New Yorkers doing with 
Frost, eh? haven’t heard from her for a year, more or less. 

In haste, Your “New CorresponpENt.” 


LETTER FROM COL. JEEMES PIPES, OF PIPES- 
VILLE, CALIFORNIA. 
Dated at My Ranch,-Prrssviliz, Mission-street, San Francisco, May 16, 1855, 

My Dear Kurnal.—Everybody is wondering what the next theatrical 
“agony” will be, who will be the one to “draw,” whose willbe the next 
paying engagement’? For what has got into the theatre-goers, I cannot 
imagine. Theatricals are dead, dead, dead. Italian opera (?) is nowhar 
—people cry in the wrong places in tragedy, and laugh in the ditto ditto 
in comedy ; the snivelling, sickening, nauseating, bemoanings of Mrs. 
Haller, and the convulsive starts and contortions of the stranger, the suppli- 
cations of Mr. Richard to give him ‘‘another horse,” or his ‘‘so much for 
Buckingham,” have ceased to excite, please, or astonish. The people here 
care nothing for the ravings of old Lear, or of Damon; the Lake of Como, 
of Claude Melnotte, or what grave-yard the skull of old Yorick came out 
of; everything in that line, it would seem, has ‘‘dried up.” It’s no use 
talking, people go to the theatre to laugh, and not to cry—-to see a hand- 
some face, or leg, or both ; to hear a first-rate opera and first-rate people to 
do it—a treat we shall not have here fora longtime to come. Individual- 
ly, we Lave had good singers here; as for instance, Bishop, Kate Hayes, 
Anna Thillon, and Biscatianty, (I never could spell her name) ; but this is 
not enough to attract ; the fact is, nothing now draws but Nigger singing, 
stale jokes, far-fetched conundrums, and insane grimaces. The best 
stock company that has ever appeared in California is now at the Ameri- 
can Theatre, under the management of Dr. Spaulding, and when I tell 
you that they have produced, with a capital cast, the best comedies, and 
to houses that have proved anything but remunerative, you will readily 
believe that theatricals are for the present a dead letter. 

A “‘kick-up” between the Italian troupe (of horse) and the Metropolitan 
management has just occurred. Cards have been published from both 
parties in the papers; the singers insisting that they have not been paid 
and the management insisting that they have, and that it has been a los- 
ing game; and furthermore, that Italian opera is for ever ‘‘defunct” in S. 
F. Whether Mario and Grisj will try it on after this remains to be seen, 
but Mr. Pipes suggests that they had better wait ten years or so, when, 
perhaps, their voices will have acquired that mellowness of tone (I think 
they call it) so desirable, and our people by that time will have recovered 











from the present financial “crisis” and pressure. I sincerely think that 
Edwin Forrest is the only man who could “‘stir up the dry bones,” for he 





is doubtless, despite the very able though caustic criticisms in the 
| **Daily Tribune,” on¢ the greatest and certainly the most success 
ful living actor hope ye see him in the golden land 
Miss Daveny oI e Potter have both been successful iy 
their **up-country lady, in Marysville, has made quite a 
sensatien. 


Mr. Edwin Booth played ‘Richard III.” the other night at the Metro- 
politan, and though the house was not a very large one, those who were 
present seemed greatly pleased with the efforts of this talented young 
actor in his favorite part. The resemblance at times to his father is very 
great, the son having the advantage of his sire in voice and figure, while 
he has, without doubt, one of the handsomest faces om the stage. The 
tent scene was given with a vigor, earnestness, and intensity that was 
startling to a degree, and the varied expressions of his face, at first stricken, 
as it seemed, with terror, as he cries “‘have mercy, heaven !” and then lit 
up with joy as he becomes conscious of it being ‘“‘buta dream,” were a. 
study for an artiste. He was called before the curtain to receive the 
plaudits of his audience. 

The Rousetts, I see, arrived by the Uncle Sam yesterday, as also Mr. 
Corby. I presume they perform at the Metropolitan. 

I received a letter some time since from a friend in New York, stating 
that Mrs. George W. Melinda Jones was to arrive shortly. I should mueh. 
like to see this lady here, and I doubt not that she would be eminently 
successful. She is a dashing actress, a handsome woman, and can play 
anything from “Roméo” to “Jack Sheppard !” 

Miss Laura Keene is still at the American. I perceive she is a fixture. 
at least for the present; and | hear, and therefore know nothing, of her 
going to New York. . 

Miss Julia Gould is at present at the American, where she is quite a 
favorite; she sings ballads as charmingly as ever, and looks as though a 
California climate agreed with her well. 

1 had great pleasure in meeting the other day with my old and esteemed 
friend, Lieut. Jas. Madison Frailey, of the U. S. Ship St. Marys. How 
the pleasant days at dear old Cape May came back to me in this most 
agreeable meeting! Little did I dream when saying good-bye to him at 
the Ocean House, at the last mentioned watering place, that we should 
greet each other in the land of gold. Visions of cozy oyster suppers, runs 
along the beach in very shaky bathing dresses, looking like a half- 
drowned Baptist minister; of dipping the women in the water, and “‘bob- 
bing round and round”’; of pleasant meetings after dinner in the parlor, of 
nice chats in the cool of the evening, strolling about the grounds, or lok 
ling in easy chairs in front of the comfortable hotel, where your corres- 
pondent was so well cared for; all came back to me in this pleasing 
meeting. I dined with my friend on board the St. Marys, and had a righe 
good time! Here I also met your friend ‘Little Pils,” or rather ‘“‘Ten 
Grains.” A file of the “Spirit” is kept on board, and you better believe 
it is prized. You, my dear P., were often spoken of, and your healthand 
the Governor’s drank. I give you below a list of the officers that I had 
the pleasure of meeting : Captain T. Bailey (who was extremely courteous 
in his invitation for me to visit the beautiful ship on his return), Jno. L, 
Ring, James Madison Frailey, Chas. Hays, 2d Lieut., R. McAraun, Jas, 
E. Jouett, Geo. H. White, Purser, Lieut. James Wiley, of Marines (the 
‘‘Major”), A. E. K. Benham, J.J. Cornwall, Passed Mids., R. Boyd, Mid., 
Edward F. Drayton, Esq. Mr. Alfred Jones, an old New Yorker, is the 
clerk of the Captain. The St. Marys sailed on the following day for San 
Juan del Sud, expecting to return to the Sandwich Islands in a few months. 
A pleasant voyage to ye all, and a happy meeting with the loved ones at 
home. 

By the way, to change the subject somewhat, there is a lady in your 
goodly city who writes capital letters to the “Alta” here, under the signa- 
ture, or initials rather, of “‘E. D. B.” They are extremely clever, off hand 
sketches, very interesting, and are universally read. I think your ‘New 
Correspondent,” living near Boston, could tell, if she would, who the fair 
one is. 

What think you of a California eargo going to the East? Isee by the 
‘*Alta” of to-day, that the clipper ship Charmer, Capt. Lucas, will sail in 
a day or so, loaded to the hatches, for New York ; the cargo consisting 
in part of a variety of articles, known as an assorted cargo, or articles 
shipped here from the Eastern States, for which there is no market. But 
the main portion of the cargo of this ship is of a nature calculated te 
show what wecan do for ourselves, and how little we are actually depend- 
ing upon the rest of the world, when our natural resources are taken inte 
account and liberally developed. The Charmer carries a large amount of 
flour, the genuine manufacture of our State! What think you of that, 
eh? 

Pll give you another item that will perhaps astonish you. Yesterday, 
Jive hundred terrapins arrived from the Gallipagos Islands. The animals 
came here by the schooner William A. Tarleton, Captain Morgan. The 
Tarleton was forty-five days on the passage. This is the largest number 
of terrapins ever brought here at one time. 

The Rousset Family opened at the Metropolitan on Monday, May the 
14th, to a very fair house, though not a crowded one. I don’t think they 





) will make the large amount of money they did on their first visit—some 


$40,000, I believe. Corby didn’t appear to hit the people exactly. I do 
not think him equal to Espinosa. 

At the American they have produced, among other novelties, “‘Nicho- 
las Nickelby,” Laura Keene playing Smike, and beautifally, too. Her 
‘‘making up” was admirable, as was also the Miss Squeers of Mrs. Tho- 
man, and the Mrs. Squeers of that admirable actress, Mrs. Judah. It 
drew a full house. : 

Mr. Neafie has just returned from the mountains. He has been very 
‘successful in the “diggings,” having washed out with his own hands 
several buckets of gold. He says that it is impossible for the mines to 
‘give out” for several hundred years, 

The young American artist, T. Chauncy Boyd, once of Nassau-street, 
and well known in your city, is getting along flamingly with his “‘wood 
cuts.” He leads the van in wood engraving, and exhibits decided genius» 
and great originality in his designs and sketches. He was the originater 
of those large wood cuts that the “Weekly Dispatch” used to issue upom 
the occasion of their publishing a “thrilling story,” and many of the 6o~ 
micalities of Strong’s, in Nassau-street, are from his clever hand. I am 
right glad to chronicle his success here, for he exhibits talent of a very 
high order, and his quiet, retiring, and gentlemanly deportment, wil! win 
for him a name and hosts of friends. 

The Pacific Mail Steamship Company’s superb steamer Sonora, with 
the popular commander, Dick Whiting, at the helm, leaves to-day fos 
Panama. This is now the favorite route home, especially for fami 
lies and young children. The great bugbear of crossing the Isthmus is 
among the things that were—and now, in easy cushioned cars, you a7 
whirled along, reaching Aspinwall from Panama in three hours! Thie 
Company has none but the very first-class steamers in the service, anc 
officered by gentlemen of courage, skill, and ability. The agents here, 
Messrs. Forbes & Babcock, are untiring in their efforts to do all in theis 
power for the welfare and comfort of those voyaging homeward; and in 
the proper and careful management of every department of their steam- 
ers, the completeness of the Works of the Company at Benecia, their 
elegant Docks, and the precision, regularity, and order, with which things 
are carried on in San Francisco, they cannot be too, highly praised. au 
the officers of the Company are gentlemen, and “pull together” like clook- 
work. . 

Where is ““Meerschaum” ? has he “dried up” for good? Give my love 
to him when you see him, for J never hear of, or from him. 





Ever yours trooly, Jexure Pires, or Pregsvn.s. 
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THE “HARBUCKET” C'! IRRESPON DEN( E 
Motts Poast ofis County of Clark Alabama. Ma e201855. Mr. Brown 
Smith and, Johnson, Mobdile. 

Dear Sir: After my respex I write you these fue lines not bein abil to 
vo down the things all come to hand and was in the General satisfactory 
excep mistakes in articles sent, you bave sent Major Shaddrack playin 
cards which is a bominashun to him and very deer at one dollar when 
he rit for Number foreteen cards forcardin cotton, you must skratch them 
of of your book the whole foreteen dollars and write him about it and 
satisfy him for he was mighty mad and thinkin you tuck him for a com- 
mon gambler when he is a claes leeder and stands high also you have 
sent Dani Bann wimmin’s stockins when he rit for cotton Hose which ke 
is much kneadin of at these presents. — We hear melasses is cheap thar if 
the are good and reasonabil when this comes to hand please send John 
T. Shaddrack one bari his mark, and one bar! to me my mark Wiley 
Harbucket to me and haf a bari to Dan! Bunn and charge every man his 
account and send all to cear of Watson at the Peach Tree which is bet- 
ter for young uiggers specially than bred and meet all the time for a con- 
 Peeewes is gloomy on account of no seizins the drouth baring hard on 
this sexshun the frost has killed all in this’sexshun—cotton and corn that 
was up and what haint bin killed ded sickly and sore shin [disease in the 
cotton plant] and the ground two dry to plant a gin. : 

The Lord sendeth the yerly and the latter rain let us strive to bar our 
cross—please write what prospex thar is for turpetime to bring a far price 
next year. raisin cotton seems like won't pay expenses and a family 
eomin om kneadin. The county sales also come te hand prices looks low 
but all is satisfied you done your best for our interest and advantage in the 
sales—you rit in your letter Dan! Morman one Bale mix—mix with what 
—if thar was anything in it but cotton it wan’t putin at my gin them 
fellers-at Mobile pulls out a bundance of peoples cetton out of the bale 
and might happen put in something to hide thar steelins which is a dis- 
grase—Now Gent we paternize your house and looks to you to see justis 
done us in price and wait but this is a pint that teches a man’s carackter, 
and your servant tocomand wants you to see justis done in this pint 
which is a cusation which I have never heard before and have run a gin 
for going on eleven year. a good name is better than Ritches. 

In regardin of the war some in this sexshun thinks thar aint no war 
but them Brittish got up a tail about war to keep down cotton and by at 
thar oan valyashun which seems like enuff to get peoples produse for no- 
thing and now when all in this sexshun has sold the papers says the Em- 
pror of Rfissia is ded and the war stopped to put up prices a gin which 
seems like swindlin the hard working planter out of their property. 

Now Gent I want to ask the Curnala particklar favor to see Jarvis 
Turner. what he will cut a marbil rock for a monymint for my deceased 
wife—likewise in particklar for the Curnal to write inskripshin for the 
same with some poetry but not in lattin which is not understood in this 
sexshun—and see Jarvis what he will charge—he will do what is far and 
write and make your bargan before hand I know the Curnal can write 
something*sootabil which you must do for a nold frend and one that stands 
up strong for your house I will try to come down soon and hope to find you 
all in helth and prosperity which is my yernest prair for your welfar tem- 
pral and eternal my helth is not.good this spring and my afflixions many, 
but the Lord will provide. as long as money matters is so tite down thar 
owin to low water and short reseets | have got my naybors to jet the 
balluns.of proceeds to let it stand and not draw thar money till times 
gets better but you must allow Intrust in sertlement which is write and 
far. 

I have sent the cards into the river which will be shipped first bote and 
would not greeve if the was burned up and no more maid being a snar 
and a delushin of Satan if they was inshured and no boddy to loose by 
it. And don’t negleck to write to Major Shaddrack and be wants you to 
send him a skab and his barl of melasses the skab is for vaxinatin which 
is not to be got from Doctor Fern and could be in closed in the letter. It 
greeves me to write that prospex for corps is unpromisin and religion at 
a low eb in this sexshun—no more at these presents from, your servant to 
command, Wirey Harsvckert. 

Knickerbocker Magazine for June. 


OLDEN TIMES IN CINCINNATI. 


Looking among the old records of the city yesterday, through the polite- 
ness of the clerk of the Council, Mr. 8. B. Hulse, we came across some 
old documents that will, no doubt, be of interest to many of our old resi- 
dents, and also the younger portion ofcommunity. By the following peti- 
tion it will be seen that our Irish fellow citizens of those days, (1824,) bore 
about the same feelings of friendship for the English as at present : 

To the Honorable, The Council of the City of Cincinnati : 

The petition of Thomas Murtee—That your petitioner has been fined 
in the sum of ten dollars, during the session of the last City Court, for al- 
lowing an Irish Republican song to be sung in his house after the hour of 
eleven o’clock at night. The informers were both Englishmen, and both 
in the same business as your petitioner; but, unfortunately for your peti- 
tioner, one of them belonged to the Volunteer Watch, and the other, to 
watch your petitioner’s motions, was an extra volunteer. 

Your petitioner, after submitting his case to the Court, was fined, as al- 
ready stated, and has paid the costs thereon, which amount to $13 72 in 
specie. As your Honors are the only tribunal he can bring his case be- 
fore, he lays himself at your mercy. Tuomas Murtee. 











The reception of Gen. Lafayette, in 1825, was most liberally provided 
for by the City Council and citizens, and every bill paid without grumb- 
ling. Among those presented we find one from Col. Mack, the proprietor 
of the old Cincinnati Hotel, corner of Front-street and Broadway, where 
the new Spencer House now stands. The General, it appears, was not 
ng temperance man, nor must his visitors have been so, judging from 

e bill: 

The Lafayette Committee of Cincinnati : 

1825. " To A. Mack, Dr. 
May 19.—To liquors furnished for the General’s drawing-room, viz: 





3 bottles whisky, 50c........ opeseteprernconcece oteemeseses okt - $1 50 
3 bottles brandy, $1 50 ............... oO OO 00 ewe rseccs cece . 4650 
1 bottle Holland gin .................. woiewineet eee r ene aarree—~ ee 
5 bottles port wine, $1 75 .........c0ee0e5 ee ee 8 75 
1 bottle peach brandy ............0ccccceccees bodied ees esse ert we 
4 bottles Jamaica spirits, $1 50........ 000. .ec cece eens ewes 600 
18 bottles Madeira wine, $175 ............000-.000e eceee 31 50 
12 bottles claret wine, $1 25...... 007 rere sexee 1500 

Wine for drivers..... Ocoee Wath. Bia . ine iiedies Dex vee $ ‘ 81 

WRG OREGON. SE. occ ccc ck ccc ccc STOLE 1 
3 bottles currant wine, 75c.......... * oe eeteatetet® = 2 25 
S Gage’ Weebl, Parwink. Big ee ets Lett aeeeeeeees 53 
2 days’ board, servant, 50c................. ron Rd og iy. iB 1 00 
bE IIE a n> aco conirutssavnes Oars, cammnman.. 1 25 

Doral . 60 sieves Woes oes soiev eve cassette. eiues Fey ere $78 31 


Old Samuel Drake—who, we believe, is yet livi ‘ : 
ed comedian aa — see eres and unde or Mee J nie aban. 
man, a most lively, dashing, and vivacious actres ‘ 
the National Theatre—had a hard time of it with the City Yathet "Foe 
his letter, which we publish below, the ‘‘dads” charged enormously, $5 
a night, for theatrical performances. Managers get off cheaper now fyet 
it is questionable whether we have as good dramatic representations as in 
the earlier days of our city. 

To the President and Members of the City Cowncil of Cincinnati : 

Gentlemen :—The undersigned, manager of the theatres of Frankfort 
Louisville, and Cincinnati, begs leave to represent to your honorable body 
that the ordinance or resolution of the city authorities, imposing a tax of 
$5 per night on his performances, as burdensome, excessive, and unfair in 
itself, and troublesome and embarrassing in its mode of collection. Your me- 
morialist does not mean to murmur at a law imposing a tax; nor does he 
eall in question your right to legislate on the subject, but he respectfully 
Suggests that the amount charged, if it does not operate as an actual pro- 
hibition, is yet so heavy as to reader the propriety of keeping the house 
open, except during the temporary excitement created by the rapid transit 
of *‘stars through our country, very doubtful. 

“ewe is not the design of the undersigned to enter into a defense of his pro- 
a diced He is aware that avery respectable portion of society is pre- 
me a against theatrical exhibitions ; but he is also aware that much the 
~ — Part of the community view the drama in a favorable light, and 
Your ~ it as conducive to the festering of refinement and correct taste. 
tas Be emorialist was the pioneer of his profession in the West; he has 
i ob hehe difficulties and hardships a idicient to deter most men from 
wont ven oe he any object, and he proudly thinks he has at length suc- 
a in establishing a source of rational and instructive amusement in 
is section of the Union, that, among other advantages, may tend to pre- 


sant pyeeriens for the residence among as of wealthy and enlightened 





The neighboring State of Kentucky has always treated the undersigned 
Ww 1 consic eration and spect, and tne Le; 11ure at a riy period 
empted hin om taxation, at Frankfort A recent occasion, w 

1isVilie Was erected ito a ty, the autno ° that pia 

e Mayor to give him a general invitation to tha vy, f 1 irge, 
or tax. Your memorialist, therefore, respectfully requests your honorable 
body to take his case into consideration, and to place him on a footing of 
greater equality with the rest of society. He suggests that the sum he 


must pay be a fixed one per annum, or quarterly, and that the amount be 
proportional to the probable value of the business, payable in such manner 
as the wisdom of the Council shall direct. \ 
Most respectfully, your humble servant, 
June 9, 1829. 


Samvug. Drake. 


—— 


Thimble-rigging, now out of date, having given way through the pro- 
gress of the age tothe “ball game, and waich stuffing” business, was 
practiced as far back as thirty-two years ago. One Wm. Stage, having 
been caged for practicing at this game, thus pathetically appeals to the 
Council to let him off: 

‘April the 30 1823 


‘to the most honorable Boddy and Coundjl of the Citty of Cincinnati 
your humble petitioner beggs leave to bee releaved from the prison of Cin- 
cinnati where he is now confined for the Crime of playing the thimble for 
which he owns his fault and is sorry for his Conduct and hopes to do Bet- 
ter for the futer this from your humble petitioner Wm. Stace.” 

The following is a petition presented by some philanthropic, aspiring 
admirers of the drama, who only performed for fun and charity : 

To the honorable body, the Cowneil of the City of Cincinnati : 

The bumble petition of the members of the Thespian Society, respect- 
fully showeth : 

That, about two months ago, the said society was got up for the purpose 
of amusing themselves by acting plays. Since our last performance we 
have heard that it was your intention to lay a fine on us for so doing. 
We knew that it was customary for regular performers, who play for a 
livelihood, to obtain @ license; yet we thought you would have no objec- 
tion to our playing for our own amusement, when we appropriated the 
proceeds (over the expenses) to charitable uses. We are led to believe 
that your intention of stopping our performance arose trom a belief that 
we were playing for our own benefit, Such is not the fact. It was not 
our expectation or intention to make our performances a source of emolu- 
ment to ourselves. The society was formed merely for the purpose of 
amusing ourselves, and contributing our mite toward the relief of the 

r. 
Therefore, we request of your honorabie body a license to continue, on 
the condition that the net proceeds shall altogether be given for benevolent 
purposes. : 

On behalf, and at the request of said society. 

Bens. R, REYNOLDs, 

Pavilion Theatre, Dec. 9, 1822. Gro. W. Stevens. 

Our information does not extend far enough to give the result of the ac- 
tion of the Council on the above petitions; but we presume they discussed 
the subject with dignity and gravity, and settled them to the satisfaction 
of theirconstituents. Cincinnati Enquirer’ 


t Managers. 


THE WAYS OF A BOMBSHELL. 
We make the following interesting extract from the Crimean corres- 
pondence of the London ‘Times :”— R 
A column of white smoke rushing. up into the air expands into concen- 
tric rings—then follows the heavy, dull report, like the beat of some giant 
drum, and then comes the shrill scream of the shell as it describes its fa- 





tal curve, and descends with prodigious velocity, increasing rapidly every | 


instant till it explodes with the peculiar noise of ‘a blast,” just as it 
reaches the ground. At least it ought to do so—but to-day I watched 
the shells one after another, and only two out of three burst properly, 
though the range and flight was beautifully accurate. The Russian fusees 
are bad, but their artillerymen are not to be excelled when their practice 
is undisturbed. It was interesting—just as the man of pleasure in Lu- 
cretius liked to see the sea rage when he was not on board the ship—to 
look at the shell dropping, and to see our active little Allies scampering 
away to their cover, and adjusting themsetves to the closest possible con- 
nection with mother earth tillthe hurtling masses had gone by them. 


Any man with moderate confidence and experience may despise round © 


shot at long ranges, if he only sees the guns from which they come dis- 
charged. Well, we won’t say despise exactly, but at all events ‘“‘evade.’’ 
But a shell is a diabolical invention, which no one can regard as it ap- 
proaches without a certain degree of misgiving that a triangular piece of jag- 
ged iron may be whizzing through his internal economy at the shortest pos- 
sible notice afterward. If it is sent from a gua it fizzes and roars through 
the air, and sends its fragments before it, the cone of dispersion, which is 
the neat phrase used by the learned militant to imply the direction of the 
bits of shell (or its contents, when it is filled with bullets, etc.,) being in 
the direction the shell has taken from the gun, and the fragments being 
propelled with a portion of the velocity of the shell at the moment of ex- 
plosion. If it be discharged from a mortar it whistles gently and deli- 
cately, giving a squeak and a roar now and then as it rises to its greatest 
elevation, and then rushing downward with a shriller whistle toward the 
point aimed at. If it explodes on esrriving at that point, its fragments 
are projected all around radially, and are propelled merely by the force of 
the bursting charge. A man behind a bomb or at the side of it, is just as 
likely to be hit as the man before it when it bursts in that way ; whereas 
the pieces from a shell from a gun, in nearly every instance fly forward, 
so that a person behind it, or outside the limits of the cone of dispersion, 
is safe. . Unless the shell or bomb burstsin front of a body of men in the 
air, a vesy considerable degree of safety may be attained by the men 
throwing themselves flat on the ground, inasmuch as the pieces of a shell 
which bursts on the earth fly upward from the point where they encoun- 
ter the maximum of resistance. Of course, if a bomb bursts over a man 
on the ground, or if a shell explodes in the air in front of a man, there 
is no great safety gained by his throwing himself down beyond the con- 
sequent reduction of the amount of vertical exposure. This little digres- 
sion in all apropos of the conduct of our Allies which I have just men- 
tioned, and is made in order to explain the rationalejof their proceedings. 
It is rather an unpleasant reflection whenever one is discussing the range 
of a missile, and is in the act of exclaiming, ‘‘There’s a splendid shot,” 
that it may have carried misery and sorrow into some happy household. 
The smoke clears away—the men get up—they gather around one who 
moves not, or who is racked with mortal agony—they bear him away— 
a mere black speck—and a few shovelsful of mud mark for a little time 
the resting place of the poor soldier, whose wife, or mother, or children, 
or sisters are left destitute of all solace save memory and the sympathy 
of their country. One such little speck I watched to-day, and saw quiet- 
ly deposited on the ground inside the trench. Who will let the inmates 
of that desolate cottage in Picardy, or Gascony, or Anjou know of their 
bereavement? However, there goes another shell, and it does nothing 
but knock up a cloud of snow and dust. 





ECONOMY IN FEEDING HORSES AND MULES, 

When corn sells at a dollar and a quarter a bushel, a planter has pretty 
strong inducements to study economy in feeding this grain to his horses 
and mules. The writer has recently been experimenting a little in the 
way of testing the relative value of boiled and dry corn for the nourish- 
ment of a working horse. The result is again by boiling varying from 
20 to 25 percent. We had rather feed four bushels of soaked and partly 
cooked corn than five bushels of the grain dry, particularly where one 
has very little hay, straw, blades, or other “roughness,” to give with the 
corn. 

It is well worth while to hdat water boiling hot, and pour it over cut 
feed and ground grain to facilitate, the extraction of their alimentary pro- 
perties in the stomachs of working animals. It is not enough to fill the 
digestive aparatus with coarse forage, or the seeds of cereals, if we would 
secure the best attainable results for the food consumed. It must be so 
prepared as to yield up its life-sustaining virtues in a speedy and per- 
fect manner. As a general thing, grain fed to horses is quite imperfectly 
digested ; so much so, indeed, that not a few hogs and cows in and near 
villages and cities, subsist mainly on the droppings of horses that travel 
the streets. 

Over 60 per cent. of corn is starch, which is insoluble in cold water, 
and not very soluble in juices of the stomach. By boiling or baking, 
starch is transformed into a kind of gum which dissolves readily in 
water, and is easy of digestion. If grain keeps up to anything like its 
Present market price it will soon be as common to bake bread for horses 
as for men. Unlike the ox, the horse hasa small single stomach ; and 
there is not one argument in favor of cooking food for persons that does 
not apply to its equal preparation for horses, Scotch farmers have been 
some years in the practice of baking bread for their plough teams when 
hard at work. Itis soon eaten, agrees well with the stomach, and gives 
a fatigued animal the maximum of time to lie down on a good bed. and 
rest. This kind of feed, designed to make good blood, and a plenty of it, 
does not the necessity of cut hay, fodder, or straw, whose bulk 
pa lam for the due expansion, and vigorous action of the digestive 

8. 


Our practice is to boil corn some three or four hours, and salt’it about 


} 
as much as for hominy or bread It swells to twice Its Original volume 
: Y par 7 . ~ 


wh s no inconsiaerable advantage. Horses fed mostly 
partey, rn. clover, r lucerne, a eat when a part of the water n such 
succulent plants ig dried out before they are eaten. Keven OWs giving 
| milk like half cured new hay better than perfectly green grass A ‘young 
corn plant two feet or so in height, has about 90 parts of water in 100 of 


its stem and leaves. This fact does not prevent its being nutritive at that 
early stage of its growth, for it has very little wood, or woody fibre, which 
is indigestible. Dry matured plants yield their nutrient elements sparing- 
ly to horses, as compared with oxen and other ruminants. 

Corn alone is too heavy feed for both horses and oxen ; and among the 
thousand and one inventions for crushing and grinding corn in the ear, 
we doubt whether there is anything equal to the “Lite Giant Corn and 
Cob Mills,” advertised by Messrs, Carmichael & Bean, in the pagesof this 
journal. Large experience in feeding corn and cob meal has demonstrated 
its economical value. The cobs do not yield any notable amount of posi- | 
tive sustenance; but they serve to render ali nutritive elements in the corn | 
available for the support of animal life, and where fodder is scarce as it 
now is, crushed cobs, if sound and not weathered, mix admirably with 
pure meal, 

To work poor mules, oxen, and horses, or waste their expensive food, 
is bad economy ; and one way to keep teams poor is to use dull, worth- 
less ploughs and harrows, which uire man and beast to go three times 
over a field to effect a degree of tillage which, with really good imple- 
ments, might have been better done at one ploughing or harrowing. 
Every step in agriculture ought to tell; but it can not, with bad tools, and 
badly kept working cattle and servants. Sonthern Cultivator. 





SUMMER-STABLED HORSES. 

Horses which have nothing but dry: hay and grain all the year through, 
must suffer both in comfort and condition. Like other domestic animals 
they relish variety in their food; and the tendency of such variety to 
‘imptove the condition of animals has been so often noticed as to have 
passed into the common proverb—**Change of pasture makes fat calves.” 

Truths of this kind seem to be very generally forgotten by some of 
those who have occasion to keep their horses in the stable throughout the 
whole year. Many seem to forget or ignore the fact, that while dry hay 
and unbruised grain may be the handiest and least troublesome feed for 
their horse, these useful servants are thereby curtailed of comfort and 
prevented from enjoying that amount of good health and of ability to 
endure labor, which they might obtain by a somewhat different mode of 
feeding. 

Various methods might be employed to secure some variety in the food 
of summer-stabled horses acording to the varying circumstances of their 
owners. Roets, corn for soiling, 4 serie cut green, mashes, and other 
things might be occasionally introduced as agreeable and wholesome 
changes. At the present time, when hay and grain are so high, economy 
as weil as the comfort of the horses might be consulted by some occasion- 
al change of food, and where nothing can conveniently be had but hay 
and grain, something desirable might be effected, both as regards ex- 
pense and the health and comfort of horses, by cutting the hay quite fine 
and steaming it occasionally, and by grinding or beuising the grain. 
Hay cut and grain ground will go much farther than in the natural state. 
We know that a horse may be kept in good condition on a daily ration of 
three pecks of cut hay and four quarts of Indian meal; and if the yearly 
amount of such an allowance is calculated it will be found that it re- 
quires about a bushel of corn week, or fifty-two bushels per year, 
and one ton of hay (which, should be of the very best quality) for feeding 
a horse during a whole year. is is economical; and if boiling water 
should be poured over a part of the hay occasionally and the meal with a 
little salt added to ijt, it would give a variety and a degree of succulence 
to the otherwise dry feed, which. would make jt more relishing and whole- 
some. 

We think this hint, if practically applied, will prove of service both to 
man and beast—both to horses and their owners. We may add here, 
being forgotten in its proper place, that horses will sometimes prefer 
boiled turnips or ruta bagas to raw ones, and meal will make them still 
more acceptable. Albany Country Gentleman. 





FATAL DISEASE IN HORSES. 
Mr. Tucker—Ii wish to state in your widely circulating paper, that last 
fall a most alarming disease broke out amongst the horses in this and some 
few of the adjoining counties. It continued through the winter, and I 





think has not yet entirely subsided. It has killed perhaps two hundred 
head, : 

The seat of this disease is doubtless in or about the brain, as dissection 
shows the membranes in that locality inflamed, and in many cases in a 
suppurating condition. : 

The animal staggers and often pitches about violently ; beats its head 
against the stable wall, until it is much bruised, and the wall bloody ; 
turns blind, and in many cases. dies in a few hours—comparatively few 
recovering at all, 

The disease is new here, and remedies are but guesses, and seem to do 
but little good. Some call the disease blind staggers, with what propriety 
I know not. 

It you, or any of your readers, have any experience touching this dis- 
ease, its cause and remedy, it will be read in this locality with much in- 
tergst, as some persons have lost nearly or quite all their horses with its 
great suddenness of attack and fatality. ' . E. Linx. 

Albany Country Gentleman. Greene County, Tenn., May 9th. 


REGATTA ON CHARLES RIVER. 
Crry or Boston, May 80, 1855. 
HE Committee on the Celebration of the day of our National Independence, have 
arranged for the amusement of the public 
. TWO PRIZE BOAT RACES, 
To take place on Charles River, at flood tide, 3P. M., between Braman’s Baths and the 
Brookline and Cambridgeport Bridge. : 


. PRIZES: 
, me First Race will be for Dories (flat bottom boats) ef two oars only—the prize as 
‘ollows :— 
lst. A Silver Soceking Soempet, valued at ........... Bebe bhope sciytvs $126 
2d. A Magnificent Silk Banner (the American Standard), manufac- 
tured by Pollard, and valued at..............ceseeeseeeceeere 
The Second Race will be for Amateur Club Boats, with prizes as follows :— 
Ist. A splendid Silver Piteher and two TS cnhecee covesescce 250 
2d. A Silver Cup, ibtihe 0.400b 6edh coptienadad eWseeccess sie gop - . 50 

An allowance of 20 seconds per oar will be made in favor of the small boats. 

All boats will be allowed to carry a coxswain, or not, as they moe select. 

The prizes are of the most splendid workmanship, not surpassed by any European 
man ture. They are made to order, and can be seen at the manufactory of N. 
Raeting & Co., Court Square. 

The Race running parallel with the Mill Dam will give the public a fine opportunity 
to view the entire course. 

ALL BOATS WILL ENTER FREE. : 

Boat Clubs from all parts of the country are invited to contend for the prizes. 

A Band of Music wilt be in attendance during the a/teracon, 

The distance will be two miles. The Dory Race will be once around the course—dis- 
tance 4 miles. The Club Boats around and repeat—distance 8 miles. 

The prizes will be at the Judges’ station during the Racing, and will be awarded im- 
mediately after the Race. - 

Further information can be obtained at the Mayor ain aie City Hall, 








t 31 State-street. 
Or @ te-s SAMUEL HATCH, \ committer 
[je9-tjy1] CHAS. F. MAYO, 
FOR SALE, 


A FINE FILLY, 3 yrs. old the coming August, stamds fifteen hands and one inch 
& high; was got by Imp. Trustee, her dam was pe Go , one of the best sons 
of Sir archy, out of Young Maid of the Oaks, the dam of the celebrated Medoc; Young 
Maid of the Oaks was got by Imp. Expedition, out of Old Maid of the Oaks, and she 
was got by Imp. Spread Eagle. 

ALSO, a Fine Colt, 5 yrs. old, fifteen hands and three inches high, out of the above 
named dam, and got by Cassius M. Clay. The pgp erty of Sam’! Bouton, Esq. 


aire of WAY ; 39 Henry-street, Brook 
ane full particulars, enqaire POW , 87 and enry fj ’ te) 














MEGEES., HEINE & BROW, 
Artists i 
Are publishing, with the cane out ae oy Secretary of the Navy, and Com- 


modore Perry, 
SERIES $1X PIC TURES, 
With Se , Costumes, &e. and Daguerreotyes taken by Mesers. 
eine & Brown, ) in the oak style of TirfoGRAPB i i ee reproceating 
“LANDINGS OF AMERICANS IN JAPAN. 
“RETURN OF COMMODORE PERRY, OFFICERS, AND MEN 
OF THE SQUADRON,” im 
“From an Official Visit to the Prince Regent, at Shai, Capitol of Lew Chew; and 
‘EXERCISE OF TROOPS IN TEMPLE GROUNDS, SIMODA, JAPAN.” 
The Set of SIX with an Iinstssies _ NG agper ers A vie ma ate 
of the wenld visto by the Japen Repos 33x20 34 inches. Copies w sent sub- 


pies of each , $5. Size of Pictures, 

the United States. tesla / 
seribers, free of to any peed), aust be addressed to B. BROWN, Jr., 142 Fal- 
ton-street, New York. Le?) 








vr b- tel just erected on Chestnut within six 
GENTLEMAN to take charge of & Hosts Yan se, and built as an : for 


miles of Philadelphia, “applicants must have means to furnish eter: 
families of stockholders. Te cTiness. Address, Box 507 Puiladsipia Pot ee 





ences, and experience in the 88. ? ’ } 
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Special Notice to Correspondents.—The great press of orders for the PRAIRIE VOLA 
‘TILE, many speaking for sevetai packages—in that ‘‘our neighbors’’ make them divide 
with them, induces the proprietor to forward it in enlarged packages sufficient to | 


cure the correspondent, family, neighbors, and the ‘‘yellow dog under the wagon.” 

The price will hereafter be One Dollar per package. The proprietor trusts that this 
arrangement, by which a considerable reduction is made to the affiicted in the ulti- 
mate cost of his remedy, will stillfurther prove a mutual advantage to the ‘‘Doctor 
and his Patient.’”’ Enclose one dollar by mail, and return post will bring a package. 
Address to Colesburgh, Delaware County, lowa, until notice of the opening of the St. 
Leuis depot. CHARLES REUBEN HARMON. 

N. B. I would say to my many friends and acquaintances throughout Ohio, Penn- 
sylvania, Delaware, Maryland, and York State, who are constantly addressing me for 
prescriptions to cure Ring Bone, Spavin, Curb, Sprain of the Coffin Joint, &c., tnat 1 
have been utterly usable to attend to half of them, it requiring anextra clerk, backed 
up by a Corporal’s Guard, to do so; and as this is attended with an expense, I shall 
hereafter charge ene dollar for my ‘‘Ring Bone Solvent, or Rossiter Liniment,’’ which 
will be forwarded by mail to any post office in the Atlantic or Pacific States, postage 
prepaid, by me. Those whom! have heretofore supplied ‘‘free gratis all for nothing,”’ 
on the strength of a casual acquaintance, cam repay me by letting the folks around 
them, who may have horses afllicted with blemishes or ills, know what will cure their 
stock. : 

To Strangers—I would.remark that I have prepared this Liniment for the past fifteen 
years, personally noting its application on a variety of stock which has passed through 
my hands, and can unhesitatingly recommend it as a dead open and shut cure for Ring 
Bone, Spavins, Curb, and that terrible lameness so difficult to cure. viz., Sprain of the 

o Joint. Direct reference is made to the owners of the following stock regarding 
ir present activity and litheness, to which the proprietor has applied the Rossiter 
when they were ‘‘limping cripples’’ :— 

Canada Bill, alias Joe, Louden County, Va. 

Roan Poll, the Philadelphia crack. 

Fillisee my-Joe, Girard, Ohio, . - 

Morely Maid, Eldridge-street. New York. 

Hoosier Bill, travelling in Indiana. : : 

Enclose One Dollar, per mail, to my address, as above, and the Rossiter will be sent 
by return post. [je2} 


7:19} -LEX[INGTON—7:233. 
UBLISHED THIS DAY, a fine colored print of the unrivalled LEX(NGTON, which 
may be relied upon as a correct and truthfal portrait, andis published with the 
sanction and approval of his owner, R. Ten Broeck, Esq. 
Size for framing 24x30 inches. Price $2. 
Copies will be carefully enveloped and forwarded by mail, free of postage, on re- 
eeipt of order and price aivertised 
Published ané for sale by N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 
June 2, 1855. [ie2] 


BRIGHTON TROTTING COURSE, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
THIRTEEN HUNDRED DOLLARS IN PURSES. 


HE FOLLOWING PURSES wili be given at the Spring Meeting, to come off over the 
above Track, commencing on the 18th Jane, 
First Day, Monday, June 18—Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. For all 
trotting horses. 
Day, Tuesday, June 19—Purse $100, Two mile heats, in harness. For ali 
horses that never won a purse. 
Third Day, Wednesday, Juns 20—Paurse $100, Mile heats, best 3in 5,to wagons. For 
all horses that never won a purse over $50. 
Fourth Day, Thursday, June 21—Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons—wa- 
gon and driver to weigh 395lbs. Forall horses. 
Fifth Day, Friday, June 22—Hotel Purse $500, with an inside stake of $250, h. ft., 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons. For all horses. 
Entries to the above trots will close on the Lith day of June, at 9 o’clock P. M., at 
the effice of Messrs. Lewis & Loomis. 
aa” Eatrance 10 per cent., to be deposited with the entry. 
(my26-3t) BENJ, MINER, Proprietor. 


CHATTAHOOCHE JOCKEY CLUB, COLUMBUS, GA. 
ao following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club, to be run at their re- 
gular Sprivg Meetiog, over the Chattahooche Course, in March, 1856 :— 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, $250 subscription, $100 forfeit, the Club to add $300 if 
two or more start, Two mile heats; to name aad elose on the first day of August next. 
This race to be run on Tuesday of race week. 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, $200 subscription, $100 ferfeit, the Club to add $200 if two 
or more start, Mile heats; to name and close on the first day of August next. This 
race to be run on Saturday of race week. . 

C. 8. & P. W. PRYOR, Proprietors. 











Nominations made to 
[my26) 





LACEY & PHILLIPS, LACBY & Co., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1851. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, CRYSIAL PALACE, NEW YORK, 1853. 
EEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND the latgest assortment of Harness, and Gentlemen 
and Ladies Riding Saddles. Their Race Saddles and Trotting Harness are ac- 
xaowledged to be unsurpassed for lightness, workmanship, and durability. Singeing 
Lamps, trimming Shears, Combs, &c., constantly on hand. 
All orders from any part of the United States promptly attended to and satisfaction 
guaranteed. [my19-ly*] 


REGATTA OF THE NEW YORE YACHT CLUB, 
JUNE Ist, 1854. 
HE SUBSCRIBER desires to notify members of Yacht Clubs, and Gentlemen inter- 
ested in Yachting, that he has recently published Three Elegant Colored Prints, 
representing the above Regatta, viz. : 

No. 1.—1HE START. 

No, 2.—ROUNDING 1HE 8. W. SPIT. 

No. 3.—COMING IN—ROUNDING 1HE STAKE BOAT. 

Size (including a suitable margin for framing), 22x31 inches. 

Price, $2 each Print. 

The original paintings were made by the celebrated marine artist, J. F. Butters- 
worth, who accompanied the Fleet during the race, and the Prints may be relied upon 
as accurate representations of the Yachts, positions, and general details of the Re- 
gatta. Published and for sale by 

N. CURRIGR, 152 Nassau, cor. Spruce-st., New York. 

Gentlemen residing out of the City can have the Prints carefully enveloped and for- 
warded by mail, free.of postage, by sending their orders, accompanied with remittance, 
to the above address. {myl12] 


GRAHAM'S AMERICAN MONTHLY 
(A FAMILY MAGAZINE OF THE HIGHEST CLASS) 
WILL COMMENCE A NEW VOLUME IN JULY. 

bey NUMBER will contain a fine STEEL ENURAVING, a richly colored steel plate 

of the PARIS FASHIONS, Contributions in prose and verse, by the first American 
Authors, with occasional choice selections from foreign periodicals, an Kditor’s Zable 
a Summary of Current Events, Reviews of New Books, Fashionable Chit-Chat, and 
new Music. 

A New Sporting Story by ‘‘FRANK FORESTER,’’ author of ‘The Warwick Woodlands,”’ 
“My Shooting Box,’’ &c,, entitled ‘“‘Jhe Wigwam in the Wilderness, or Ky Sly this Com- 
panye,’’ will be commenced in the July number. 

One copy one year $3, Two copies $5, Six copies $10. 

ABNER N. LEE, Publisher, 
{je2-5t) No. 106 Chestnut-street, Philadelphia. 


IMPORTED MONARCH. 
B; PRIAM, out of Delphine by Whisker, will stand the present season at L. G. MOR- 
RIS’S Herdsdale Farm, 134 miles from Scarsdale Depot, and 24 miles from New York 

by Harlem Railroad. ‘Jerms, $20 the season for mares not thoroughbred, and $50 for 

oroughbred. Pasturage $3 per month. Accidents and escapes at the risk of the 
owner. 

All business connected with the horse to be addggssed to “MONARCH’S GROOM, 
Scarsdale P. 0., Westchester County, N. Y.”” - 

A peeients, taken from life, with performance on the turf, full pedigree, &€., &c., 
me forwarded by mail, by addressing L. G. MORRIS, Fordham, ane —* .” 

. . m 














DOMESTIC ANIMALS AT PRIVATE SALE. 
L G. MORRIS’S Illustrated Gatalogue, with prices attached, of Short-horned and 
e Devon Balls, and Bull Calves, a few Herses, Southdown Rams, Berkshire, Suffolk, 
and Essex Swine, will be forwarded by mail (if desired), by addressing 1. @. MORRIS, 
Fordham, Westchester County, N. Y’, or N. J. BECAR, 187 Broadway, N. Y. 
It also contains portrait, pedigree, and performance on the Turf, of the celebrated 


horse Monarch, standi ‘ ‘ 
April 24, 1858. ading this season at the —_—— Farms. fanas-te 





— YaCHTS AND BOATS. 
Kini! d MOR1ON—OLD S1AND, 404 WATER-STREE1, N. Y. 
A assortment of Yatchs, Boats, Oars, amd Sweeps, of all kinds on hand, for, 
sale. Orders received at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. 
their yard Oe Fone mabse, *lso laid up for the wimter and fitted out in the spring, at 
Bh a NY Y, at Salterville, New Jersey. Apply at their Warerooms, 404 


fap2s—if 
THOROUGHBRED STOCK FOR 


No. 1. CATALANI, imported, foaled 1339 black, 15 hands 3 inches high, now in foal 

. 9 ’ ’ 
Stat Book. she was got by Muley Moloch, out’ of Catalaai by Tiger. See English 
“No. 2. MARY GRAY, y foaled 1840, 15 hands 2; - ghe was got 
by Duane, out of Jewéss by Henry—3portamistresa by iskacy—-Milien’s Damedl bP 


* Messen . 
lo. 3. LADY FRANKLIN chesnut, foaled 1848 15 }, | ; 
Trustee, out of Imp. Sylphide by Emilius, sire of p aan nare oo was got by Imp. 


‘ olly Hopkins by Vir- 
amt QUEEN, brown, foaled 1851, 15 hands 1 inch; she was got by Convention, out 

No. 5, B. f., foaled 1852—was got by Traveller, out of 

No. 6. B. f., foaled 1863 —was got by Traveller, out ot x t 

No. 7. Ch. f., foaled 1853—was got by Shendoah, out of No. 2 

No. 8. Oh. ¢., foaled 1854—was got by Sheadosh, out of No 2 

No. 9. Ch. f., foaled 1854—was got by Traveller, out of Syiphiae 

ation was Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Sylphide. 
ni. 








Sheadoah was got by Treasurer, out of Imp. Catala 
Traveller was got by Imp. Trustee out of Mary Gra . 
The above stock an So cen at Fairview, two miles west of 


Feb. 0; ines. addressed to the subscriber, will 


Schenectady, N. Y. 
’ be promptly anewanel. : 
D. BD. CAMPBELL. 





CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
F. A. BINRIC CRICKE] AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
: HS, 150 Broadway, has jast received, and keeps for sale constantly, 


tablote assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s, and Wickham’s Ba 






STALLIONS FOR 1855 


sm” Notices li he following (ne ee lines) will be 3 Lure Ne SEASON 
r Five Dollars. 10 those genil: " ¢ their horses in detar he amount 
of Twenty Dollars), in this pape ge will be made 


| CHILDE HAROLD, by Imp. Sovereign, « ] 
will stand the present season at the farm of Col. Opsw Bowis, Prince George Coun- 
ty, Maryland. 











CONSTERNATION, Imp., will stand at the farm of his owner, J. B. Burwer, Esq., 1 
miles from Syracuse, N. Y., at $15 the season, in advance. 











ETHAN ALLEN, by Vermont Black Hawk, will stand at the Cambridge Trotting Park 
Stable (Mass.), at $50 the season. 0. 8. ROE 


GLENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, will stand at the stable ef 
W. F. Harper, at Midway, Woodferd Co., Ky., at $100 the season, and $1 to the 
groom—limited to twenty-five mares. Glencoe is in fine health ; he is the sire of 
Peytona, Reel, Fanny King, Charmer, Highlander, Blonde, snd a host of other 
winners, 


HAMBLETUNIAN, trotting stallion, by Abdallah, out of the Charles Kent mare by Imp. 
Belifounder, will stand at the stable of Wm. M. Ryapyr«, in Chester, Orange County, 
N. ¥., at $25 the season, and $35 to insure a mare with foal. 














JACKSON, trotting stallion, by Andrew Jackson, dam by Mambrino (who was got by 
old Messenger), grandam by Volunteer, g. g. dam by old Expedition, will stand his 
season of 1855 at Detroit, Mich., at $25 the season, $35 to insure. 


JUPITER, trotting stallion, by Long Island Black Hawk, out of the trotting mare Gipsy, 
will stand at SygpixkRr’s, near the Union Track, Long Island, at $30 the season, to 
be paid in all cases in advance. The horse will be under the charge of Mr. Wi- 
u4M J. Soaw, who has made arrangements to provide good pasturage for mares 
that may be sent to Jupiter. 


LEXINGTON, 5 yrs. old, by Boston, out of Alice Carneal, will make a season at the sta- 
ble of W. F. Harpsr, near Midway, Ky., limited to thirty mares, at $100 each, paya- 
ble before the mare is served. 


MOUNTAIN MONK, trotting stallion, by Vermont Black Hawk (the original), dam by 
Mambrino (who was got by old Messenger), will stand at the Passaic Hotel Stables, 
Paterson, N. J., at $16 the season, $20 to insure. The horse will be under the 
charge of Mr. Perer Coopsr. 

















MONARCH, Jmp., by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, will stand the present season 
at Herdsdale Farms, near Scarsdale, Westchester County, N. Y., 24 miles from New 
York by Harlem Railroad, at $20 the season for mares not thoroughbred, and $50 
for thoroughbred, to be paid before the mare is taken away. 





PATASKALA, by Boston, dam by Industry, grandam Virginia by Rattler, will stand the 
present season at the Mill Stables, in south Zanesville, Muskingum County, Ohio, 
except on Saturday at Mount Sterling, at $20 to insure. S 


RED EYE, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, will stand his first season, 1855, at my sta- 
ble, near Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at $30 the season, $40 to insure, and 
$1 to the groom. ‘JOHN L. WHITE. 


REGISTER will stand this season at the stable of W. A. Comps and J. Epwin Coap, near 
Piney Point and Town Creek steamboat landings, on Potomac and Patuxant Rivers, 
St. Mary’s County, Md., at $20 the season, 50 centstogroom. Insurance, $30. Pas- 
turage 50 cents per week; grain at market prices. No liability for accidents. 


TRUSTEE, Imported, ch. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—will stand the present 
season at the stable of RY Boorn, at Morrisania, two miles from Harlem Bridge, 
and one mile from West Farms, on the old Boston Read. Terms, $100 the season. 














TRAVELLER, by Imp. Trustee, out of Mary Gray by Duane, will stand the present sea- 
son at Fairview, two miles west of Schenectady, N. Y. Feb. 20th, 1855. 





TROJAN, by Mariner, out of Cassandra by Imp. Priam, will stand the present season 
at the stables of Wu. McCarry Junr., Morristown, N. J. * 


TOM CRIB, Imported, by Gladiator, out of Jemima, ¢ hop of Romford’s Cob’s dam,) by 
= Porro—near Newburgh, Orange County, N. Y., at $30 te insure a mare with 
‘oal, 








TOM WONDER, pacing stallion, by Tom Crowder, dam by Woodpecker, will stand for a 
. limited number of mares at $100 to insure, or $50 the season, in advance, at Hun- 
Ter & Henprickson’s stable, near the Union Course, Long Island. 


VERMONT BLACK HAWK (in original), will serve a limited number of mares at Brid 
port, Addison County, Vt., at $100 the season. DAVID HILL, 


WAGNER.—This renowned stallion will stand the present season at the Oakland Race 
Course, near Louisville, Ky., at $50 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


WILD IRISHMAN, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Mary Morris by Medoc, will stand for a lim- 
ited number of mares at the Red House Stables, Harlem, at $50 the season—money 
paid before serving the mare. All accidents atthe risk of the = tinh 

» Ap ° 


YOUNG KEMBLE JACKSON, trotting stallion, sired by Kemble Jackson, will be limited 
to 10 mares this season. For particulars, apply toG. U. RsyNoups, counsellor, &c., 
No. 39 William-street, or at No. 182 Suffolk-street where the horse can be seen. 




















TROTTING STALLION HAMBLETONIAN 
ILL STAND, for a limited number of Mares, at the Stable of WM. M. RYSDYK, in 
Chester, from the first day of April to the first day of August. $25 the season, 
and $35 to imsure a mare with foal. Season money due on the first day of August next, 
and Insurance money due on the first day of March, 1856, 

Pedigree. —HAMBL NIAN was sired by the celebrated stallion Abdallah, and he by 
old Mambrino, and he by Imported Messenger. His dam was the Charles Kent mare 
by Imported Bellfounder; grandam old One-Eye by Hambletonian, and he by Imported 
Messenger, and his dam also by Imported Messenger, and the dam of old One-Eye were 
by Imported Messenger. 

He is 6 years old this spring, nearly 16 hands high, eolor bright bay, with two white 
hind feet. He is confidently believed to be the best and fastest Trotting Stallion in 
the world of his age. ' 

Gentlemen living at a distance, and wishing the services of this Horse, must send in 
their letters at once, so that I may be ready to receive the mares when they come. 

Good pasture will be furnished for mares from a distance. 

Chester, Orange County, N. Y., April 4, 1855. WM. M. RYSDYEK. 

{ap7) 





CONSTERNATION. 
4 well-known imported thoroughbred horse will stand the coming season at the 
farm of his owner, J, B. BURNET, Eeq., 134 miles west of Syracuse. Terms, $15 
the season, payable always and strictly im advance. Pasturage, with careful atten- 
tion, but at the risk of owners, at four shillings per week. 
Syracuse, New York, March 23, 1855. {m3i] 


TROTTING STABLION JACKSON. 
HIS celebrated stallion, by Andrew Jackson, dam by Mambrino (who was got by 
old Messenger), grandam by Volunteer, g. g. dam by old Expedition, will stand his 
season of 1855 at Detroit, Mich., at $25 the season, $35 to insure. 

JACKSON is the half-brother of the late stallions Biack Hawk, Kemble Jackson, and 
Henr Nag AS sire of Cassius M. Clay). Jackson is the sire of Miller’s Damseel, Laid- 
low Colt ri Grey, and others of repute. 

Refer to Wm. T. Porter, New York; Hiram Woodruff, John I. Snediker, Sim. Hoag- 
land, and Albert Emmons, Long Island. 

For further information address 4 AF ry ing } Detroit, Mich. 

{m10-6m] 





Detroit, Michigan, March 2, 1855. 





} BLACK HAWE. 
HE original VERMONT BLACK HAWK will serve a limited number of mares the 


coming season at $100 each. Gentlemen wishing to secure the services of this 
horse must send in their letters at once. 


Geod pasturing at 50 cents per week. All accidents and escapes at the risk of the 
owner. DAVID HILL. 
Bridport, Addison County, Vt., Feb. 10, 1855. [f10) 





RED Ys. 
4 yy ~ celebrated four mile Race Horse, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, will stand his 
first season, 1855, at my Stable, near Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at thirty 
dollars the season—forty dollars to insuf’, and one dollar to the groom. 
For particulars see handbills, and advertisement hereafter. 
(430-tje1]} JOHN L. WHITE. 





MAY FLY. 
TALLION MAY ¥LY will stand this season for mares, on Mondays, Tuesdays, and 
Wednesdays, at the stable of Jonw E. Coo.ey in Washingtonville; on Thursda ys, 
Fridays, and Saturdays, at the stables of Danrst Ouwsreap, in Chester. 
' Terms, $12 the season, $20 to insure foal. 
{my1l2) A. J. HEARD, Orange County. 


PACING STALLION TOM WONDER 
we STAND for mares, limited to 40 in number, from 15th day of April till Ist day 
of July, 1855. He is a bvautifal iron grey, with dark ring mottles through his 
hair, black legs, about 15 hands high; faultless shape and greatest speed; five years 
old past. Was sired by the celebrated running horse Tom Crowder, who was nearly 
thoroughbred, whose performances on the Tart are wellknown. Tom Wonder’s dam 
was a Woodpecker mare, thoroughbred—consequently, Tom Wonder is nearly a tho- 
roughbred stallion. The celebrated ten mile horse nce was of Woodpecker steck. 
il a BaF pene to be we fastest stallion on the earth, running horses only ex- 
. a against an 
time eile Fa iL ee is y trotting or pacing stallion in the world, to g6 some 
lerms ares. ta insure, $50 im advance when the mare goes, and $50 on the 
Ist of March, -_ if the mare prove with foal, or $50 the coast, pag able in advance; 
noinsurance. All mares at the risk of the owners, in every particular. 
He will stand at Husrar & Hevozicxson’s Hotel, late Joha I. Snediker’s, near Union 
bay Ey Island. WARREN. G. PEABODY. 
April 10, 1855. {ap21-8t*] 











TOM CRIS, IMPORTHD FROM ENGLAND, APRIL, 1853. 
HIS celebrated blood horse will stand for a limited number of mares until the first 
day of August, roy at the stable half a mile from the village of Newburgh. Ap- 
pioction to bamete to J. J. Warren, United States Stables, Gisert Gagpiver, New 
or to Jamas R. Dioxson, Esq., Dickson’s Mills. 

TOM CRIB is a yery handsome bright chesmat horse, 16 hands high, has immense 
muscular power, fine constitution, and excellent disposttion; he is a sure foal getter, 
and eee. the eet eet. 4 

Pedigree. —' Orib is by Gladiator, out of Jemima by Count Porro, &c. Gladiator is 
by Moses, out of Pauline; her dam Qasdite by. &v., &e. 

Terms.—$30 to insure & mare with foal. to be regularly returned to the horse, 
whieh if will be considered season mares at the insured and the money 
to be paid » io ciao et the nese. Ail mares that are with <efore foaling 
time deemed unless . Insurance 
paid on the lat day of March, 1866." a ae 





ete. fine Gentlemen and Ladies’ bows and arrows, aad " 
othe 
L My oy with a well assorted stockef fancy Articles, ane Glass Ware Presse 
, , Otc. , ‘[apT] 


Good pasture can be had for mares from a distance. oe * x owner’s . 
Newburgh, Orange County, N. Y., May 1, 1855, [mys] 


t of Maria West (Wagner’s dam) by Marion, | 


June 16, 


REMOVAL—FISHING TACKLE. 


J ) i established general Fishing Tackle and 
oJ » general Sporting Tac x ” Sulton-street, near to their former place 


iness [m17~—2mj 


FISHING TACKLE. 
EIGH1 SILVER MEDALS AND FOUR DIPLOMAS AWARDED. 
AND J. C. CONROY now invite attention to their unequalled assortment of Sports. 
» men’s Traps. They would particularly invite an inspection of their extensive ag- 
sortment of Salmon, Fiy, Bass, and Trolling Rods, and Reels of every pospible style 
and price, together with an unusually large assortment of Trout and other Flies. Ar. 
tificial Baits of all kinds. Cowroy’s celebrated Hooks always on hand. Seines, Fikes, 
Minnow, and other nets, on hand, or made to order. Machine made Netting, all si 
by the fathom. Bamboo Poles. Trout and other Baskets, together with a general ag- 
sortment of Sporting Articles. 
A liberal discount to the Trade. 
Repairs in all branches. : 
J. and J. C. C. would request all Orders to be-sent directly to 65 Fualton-street, N. y, 
(f3-6m]} 





BALTIMORE SPORTING WAREHOUSE, 
ESIABLISHED 1843, 
Ware will be found the largest and best assortment of fine double and le BIRD 
and DvuoK Guns in the City. Also, a complete assortment of Rrriaa, Colt’s, Al- 
en’s, and Thurber’s Revotvers and single Prsroxs of all kinds; finé powder Flasks, Shot 
Belts and Pouches, Game Bags, Cleansing Rods, Nipple Wrenches, Ely’s celebrated wa- 
ter-proof Caps, Concave felt Wads, chemically prepared do.; Wire Cartridges; Curtiss 
and Harvy’s Diamond Grain Powder, Pigous and Wilk’s do. In fact, every article per- 
taining to Gt the Sportsman out in the best manner, and they may rely on getting a 
good articie at No. 61S. Calvert-st., and 53 Cheapside, Baltimore. 
) ALEXANDER McCOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 
N. B.—Guns, Rifles, ané Pistols, made or imported to order, and all Repatring done 
in best manner and warranted. (f17)} 


REMOVAL—SPORT3MENS’ WAREHOUBE. 
HENRY TOMES & Co. 
IMPORTERS OF GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
AND ALL ARTIOLES OF SPORTING WARE AND AMMUNITION, 

AVE REMOVED to a new and commodious store, in their old locatien, 206 BROAD. 
WAY, where they invite the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers in Sporting Arti- 
eles to their stock comprising Ely’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White Cloth and 
Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wadding—Walker’s 
— Ca ps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram Flasks—Saloon Pistols 

it’s Pistors—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Knives— 
Sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gun-cases— Whips—Dog Calls, &c., &c. 

Guns of all dimensions and quality for Upland and Bay sheoting. 

H. T. & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated Gun-makers, are 
a | to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may not have op 
hand, on the best possible terms. 

The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand; fapl} 








TO PISHERMEN 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, in the new 
GRAVITATION FISH HOOKS; 
the point being central with the line, when set for use, retains its position to hold the 
Fish when hooked. They are made with the greatest care from double refined spring 
steel, and the strength of each hook is sepsrately tested. A single trial will prove the 
culiar advantages of thei: shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly on 


and. 
PATENT SPINNING BAIT. 
This is a new article, and superior to all Squids, Spoons, or Screw Bait, heretofore im 


use. 
The subseriber also manufactures all kinds of 


FISH HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &C. 

In addition to the great variety of patterns of bis Fish Hooks, there has lately been 
added the Kirby bent, needle point erick Hook—a long shank Salmon Hook, and 
an improved Virginia Hook, making » greater variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks,than 
ean be found ia any other establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of 

WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 

Mw Drilled-eyed ‘and common Needles of every description and quality. Razons, 
Scissors, Paar Borrons, Superior Table and other Cutlery—Silver-plated Spoons, Ferks, 
&c., &. 

: MERCHANTS AND DEALERS 


supplied on the best terms. 
{mill JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maiden Lane, New York, 





WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
HE Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, and 
have just received a full assortment.’ For sale on the best terms. 
{mh19] HENRY TOMES & ©O., 203 Broadway, N. ¥. 
JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. ‘ 
UNS expressly made suitable fer Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general; as 











all his guns are y himself, they are WARRANTED to shoots trong, and regular 
»S rene of shot, or al to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 


Also cheap Im Guns, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flasks, 
Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple- wrenches, Wad-cutters, &e. et 
Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann-street (late of 140 Nassau-st.) 
if 





SCOTCH GUNPOWDER, 
MANUFACTURED BY HAY, MERRICKS, & CO., ROSLIN MILLS, EDINBURGR. 
HE Subscribers are the Sole Agents, and have just received a full supply: 
[ol-t f] HENRY TOMES & Co., 291 Broadway, New York 


IMPORTED POINTERS FOR SALE. 
PAIR OF DARK LIVER DOGS, nine months old; price $50. Also a sorrel bitch, 
twelve months old, part broke; $20. They have ali had the Sy and are 
. COOTER, 





as high blooded as any pointers in the south of England. Apply to 4. 
Havana, Schuyler County, N. Y. [f3]} 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
Ma TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. F. DUSENDURY, 
DUSER. 





WM. J. VAN 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {jy31 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 
LL Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, and en reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
in every respect. 
~ Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
atch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mea 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [ol0-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

.C FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth-streot, New York, has con- 
stantly on hand, great varie of of ai kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, built under his personal su tendence, in the very best manner, and of the very 
best materials. Ontey from establishment are new running in England, Franoe, 
a won will be bailf to ¢ phe mee an and on the most 

at very notice, of an 
ISAAC FORD, 116 Elisabethest., N. Y. City. 








reasonable terms. : 
[ap7—t fl 





SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 

IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 878 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST. 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddlery— 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and ofthe mort elegant deseri on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very best material an workmanship. 

An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed ana steel spring Trunks, which are unsur- 
passed for lightness and durability. 

All goods sold at the lewest rates for cash. 
N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c [ap5-ly 


McILVAIN & ORR, 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 1 JOHN-STREET, 
i ge on hand a large quantity of Vegetable and Flower Seeds. Likewise, 
Pootra, Shanghai, onl other Fancy Fowis. Birds and Bird 
funiets ; les of Roses and other Flewers every day during the 





, kee. ke" 
, at 10 o'clock 





HIS superior trotting stallion will stand at Caarzes Lxorn’s, near Holmdel, Mon- 
T mouth County, New Joseoy. He was got by the fast trotting stallion = 
ofa full-blooded running mare of the four mile stock. Breeders, call 5) 
yourselves. (ap2l 


FOR SALE. ‘ 
[THE subscriber offers for sale his trotting stallion POSOORA. | He is coming eight 
color chesnut; 16 haads high; perfectly sound; without fault or blemish, ie this 
markably gentle. ‘His stock, both in figure and gait, promise as well 98 ony EEK 
has trotted in 2:36, in harness, without training. Enquire of 4. 











Feb. 1, 1856. silat [f10} 
TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
ber offers for sale the fine stallion PLATO, by New Test Bees 
Hawk, he by Andrew Jackson, the sire of Kem Jackson. 
dam was by Shark, own brether to the celebrated Black Maris, by ow des o 
Lightfoot. Plato in s jet blagk, 10 hands high, 3 years old. may be seen 
Det. 25, 1864 » Orange County, Now York. [028 tf] 
y Cate Ww REROOMS 7 
HO A 
229 BOWERY, orhdiie ES 70 BLEEOKER-ST., NEAR BROADW4 





PRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORFEST NOTICE. [jo10} 
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BUROPEAN TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST., N. Y. 
WILLMER & ROGERS, 


sUsT tp 7 New York, has just pub- 


1855. —— 
a SFORTING WATCHES. 
NO. 11 WALL-STREET (SECOND STORY). 































































= cTRR 2N -street, nearly opposite City : | . 
WN , — po Ne pane gon elegant colored Prints, which are worthy the atten | IMPORTERS OF FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS. | GEORGE C. ALLEN, IMPORTER, 
ably? vers of the fine arts $ TILLMER & ROGERS are the only authorised Agents in the United States for the I BGS leave to eall the attention of sporting gentlemen and others to his excellent as 
aclude a suitable margin for framing bl i W ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS. which they supply by single mumbers to pur sortment of VDEPE VD 
viD OU OTING A Good Day's Sport.” chasers, to annual subscribers, and to the wholesale trade [NDEPENDENY SBCON!] 
we t . a * 4 my 7 NTING B a. F. TAI Vv ~ om Sent 26 a h ship } dlr wn Petuahe and Maps, and everything eof AND QU . RTER-SECOND WATCHES, 
Size, 25x00 inches rice $ nterest relating to the War, land and sea Sights, Dathies anc sieges for Timing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silver Cases 
.nd interesting scene the mer legs, at vame, W b all the details. are Vol ume 26 will commence with the publicacion ef Jan. 6, 1855 Com plete gets and Also. Gold and Silver Watches of every description, of the most ceiebraged make) 
. with that minuteness and accuracy which have rendered the artist celebrated | single volumes, bound in cloth and gilt, are np veek im eats Letth aay Each Watch Warranted. “GE 
ga delineator of Field Sports. mn Bcee = anicasdaite maak any partof New mediately om arrival of the Beens wl deh eikeathG dee + énece 
“We , Sar.” 8 , Diamond Rings,............ 
CATCHING A TROUT.— Wi hat yow mee Subscrip tions received for every Newspaper or Periodical published in Great Britain, Diamond Ga Puts Coit oe ae 
FROM THE ORIGINAL A £ : Ireland, the Continent of Europe, East Indies, China, or any part of the world. Diamond Bar-rings............. 
Size, 23x30 inches. Prie : Books imported singly or in quantities. Gold Hunting Watches which run eight days. 
A companion to ‘‘Wild Duck Shooting,” representing » grey es Fe bel — oe asd ’ CHARLES K. WILLMER. Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three diferent Watches. 
has sueceeded in bringing a fine trout to the surface © é _—— = : negro of the (d30} LONGDON M. ROGERS. Gold Watches which wind ye set hands without any key. 
centre of the boat nes 0 Oe eatin’ a to On, “We Rad yea bm gaty® . Juuzs Jenamvean Watches, with certificates from him with each wateh, perfect time 
prize, with a triumphant show ef his ivory, ’ , WINTER READING \eepers. 
EATHERED GAME. BOOKS FOR » : Coorsr Watches, Duplex and Levers—some im hun time -heepers. * 
WOUR PRINTS AMERICAN eee PAINTINGS BY A. F. TAIT, VIZ. : RECENILY eer “go eo —— ROUILBDGE A co., pendent Becvad atches. for timing horses, in and oneee, 
OODCOCK AND SNIPE. 0. — : gr mr 
AND REDHEAD (Ducke). Wild Sports in the Far West. By Frederick Gerstaecker. With tinted [lustra- and Silver haseat, Detached Levers, Lepines, and ell other styles of Watches. 
$o00 DBC" AND GOLDEN ETE. tions by Harrison Weir. 8v0., GE aio nnhaasavess 00060006 0000 0350 ahne as $1 25 All of the above for at retail at ceah less than the usual prices. 
PARIRIBGES. Newland, Henry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden. Illustrated. Cl. 8vo., val ee A of phe fms apes 
(Ovals). Size 1621 inches. Price $1,50, sock Etat. am easccoes Prcvccccesessecce coscceese AE soos cogs sabe ag atches jewelry exchange. fmhis 
The above are very careful studies from nature, an a 4 n every roe They ea ~ oe eens and Islands, a seque Spor e 2 60 
are elegant ornaments for the wails of the dining reom, aad pleating subjects for the | | Tou, W. H.—Wiid Sports aud Adveutures. 1 vel. ep. vo, bds....2..0.:.. 38 | 3000000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER. OF DE. 
qt. AMERICAN. WINTER SCENES.—Morning. Franklin, Sir John, Arctic Regions, with.a Map. Fep. bvo., eloth....... 60 INFALLIDLS REBEDY POR RESTORING SEB BAIR, 
Mize, 22x28 inches. Price $2,50. Carleton, Wm.—Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully Ilustrated. ATF See srat bell fee mage thas Seente yeoee : 
Showing the sports of Winter in the country; boys sliding down hill, and skating on WOls, BVO., COTM 20... ccceccce cece 0 eens ween eee sees even nsne eens wane eens rt sue Qieseete and old 
the ‘‘ice-bound”’ river, with sleighs passing in the distamce. A very lively and ani- pe oomn be five vols. fop. oe. aot 0s sean poem ees spen tite cone se sane sscncase 2 ph ’ 
matad Pe, Mand Sketches of Percival Plug, Mr. Suigaby’s Yacht, Pip's Cruise in the Vio- York 
AMERICAN WINTER SCENES. — Evening. es va » Mr. Snigsby’s P 1 60 
Aclear and beautifui moonlight night, with cap! tal sleighing, which seems t> be let, King Dobbs, &c. 1 vol. se cle naponsccertaess r+ ise sapevorae saasce 
appreciated by the occupants of the numerous light cutters and sleighs approaching | Hannay, James—Sand and Shells ; Nautical Sketches, fully Mlustrated. Svo., s 
the Hotel, on the left of the plctom, through the windows of which the forms of the FANCY COVET. 26.6 cece cece cccencee scat aves couseese ) Nieekhs tegg — eens 
merry dancers are dissovane’ ¥ ~~ wenn So familiar to all who have enjoyed the | Mr. a Greenfinch, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. Svo., y os 
i sd 1 moc ie SORE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EHH HEE TETHER HR He Ee . . eee 
Pipblished oS rae ry sis : Matrimonial Shipwreck, or Mere Human Nature , by Annette Marie Maillard. 2 
N. CURRIZR, 162 Nassau, cor. Spruce-st., New York. - Sea erent 92 °2 94s “aaragosae ras cgosap pandas: tas sg cous esnere sth oe : 
iding out of the City ex have any of the Prints carefully enveloped an Soeuaeavere | Sy S. a. Fd ; Mustrated. Sv0., Ctowe «+. s +s oreee Rat 
act orenraea by mail, free of postage, by sending their orders, secompanied with re- aoe Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s pubteations ale % Swi deset, 
mittanee, to the above address. {my12] ’ ne 
“DOEBSTICKS'” NHW BOOK. TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! trying to extinguish the bed clothes 
TS SUBSCRIBER has in press, and will publish on the 15th of June, a new book N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., were Cao | O8 ous of ae i oe in to west time Se wert as rs 
trem the pee of "'HOESTICKS,’’ . : Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, h and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M, Price can be seen at No. 
D 5 Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, here this great remedy ean be had at retail, in large be oe eee ee 
fllustrated with numerous original designs by the best artists, the mechanical -execu- FLORA TEMPLE AND HIGHLAND MAID, wade will 1S teraished ws usual, by 8. & 
‘tion of the ee ee ry we atyle. $1 00 In their match in seme, Soe 28th, 1858. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. " "Wholesale Druggists, No. 280 ee AM 
* » BING CHEER. 2.0.00 vccccrccccccvces cocccccces 
Th, Bs vncvesees cegororsteridigvenves sexes wets 16 ACONY AND MAC, A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Linimentand 
Special orders for the book already received, will require 9 large edition at the out- Match under et June 2d, 1853. Lee ty mM .-: $8,00, eolored. me in the last 20 years, Dr. Kellinger’s t the only one that has ee an tte 
set: and it is desirable that the Trade should send in their orders at an early day, VILLE AND BLA aa LAS, Pr ner | merits, to maintain the real feeling and recommendatien of the medical 
cwhich will be filled in the order of their reception. Match to Wagons, dune et, a a Aisa Hise TSMR, and of the weslthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medicine 
EDWARD LIVERMORE, Publisher and Bookseller. FLORA TO AGC - families genérally, is a trial of one bottle. 
20 Beekman-street, New York, May 1, 1855. {my13} Sire, 22 : r oat, re 00, colored. tot” very pleasant and ; veable setion when applied, and | tee, very large quantity sobd 
? ra small price, renders ¢ r, more 
BOOKS NO COUNTRY GENTLEMAN SHOULD BB Sise, 23 x 20 inches. _ Price 92,00, colored. Aricle ia the market All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Risamatic owt of 
WITHOUT st bre Ny nee agg 4 A lored, $2,00 30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. ity wonderful medicine is re) 
. . me, 2346 ches. ce, co . rnally spasmodic 
‘Horses and Hounds. A Practical Treatise on their Management. By Scrutator. : MAC TO A SULREY designated to be preseribed fate pl bo - weakness ¢ 
lored . class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains pro- 
Illustrated by Harrison Weir. Smali 8vo., half bound ..............ssseceee $1 2% Size, 23 iuches. Price, 60) $2,00. duced from derangement of the kidmies, catching cold, over or 
Dogs, their Management, &c., being a new plan of treating the Animal. Illustra- TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT OF TWENTY MILES IN bo MINUTES 8534 SECONDS. weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like heal 
ted by woodcuts, by H. Weir, depicting the Character and Positien Size, 2334x390 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. the parte eaubiall heat exe 
of the Dog when suffering Disease. By Edward how. 1imo, sloth... 63 Alse the'al owi 23 4x30 inches—Price, colored, $3,00 each :— ing tne Fair Tonle and Restorative it bas never had iteequal, Shere aromnay 
Poultry, the Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry. Edited by Martin Doyle. With LADY LEK AND 'Y MOSCOW, Race to Wagons. remedies fer the hair—but not one of them can show a case 
twenty figures, drawn from Natere, by C. H. Weigall. Engraved and printed BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, Race to W: 8. of 20 , ving been renewed—this our remedy has done in & ot 
in Colors, by W. Dicke’s, with numerous wood engravings. 8vo., cloth..... . 260 DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANO© NEGRE, in Double Harness. 4. —— wore over sixty years of which we ot 
Wood’s Dlustrated Natural History, with four hundred and eighty original Designs The followi 17x24 inches—Price, colored, $1,50 each -— an re utable ee Two or three applica fastens and | frewa 
by Harvey, being ¢ more tien in any previous Edition. New edition cor- Lapy Surro.k (saddle Moscow—Lapy Surroy—Dvtouxan—Rirron—PauaaM—JAs. fa <n, It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the C-) 
rected and considerably enlarged. Small 8vo., cloth................+...... 125 K. Poux—Gasy Eacus—Jacx Roesrxe—Biack Hawk—Sr. Lawaanos. Sel we mover coburn. Jd bas 0 test Aeliahtnal Ges 
The same Work, cloth glt .... c..s.eee sees cvee cece cces cess cece cece cons cece ces - 150 The abeve Prints have been drawn from life with great care, and are need by as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when’ j 
A Tour Round my Garden. By A. Karr. Translated from the French by Rev. J. the most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and peculiar ¢ and sable. No or gentleman will suffer their ’ ft 
G. Wood. With One Hundred and Seventeen Illustrations by W. Hervey. atyle of trotting. ra trial; it clears, softens, pe food avr the skin, on old or . 
Benall Oye.» Clethe »ocso cere sree sere cane esneess ereesses seve sees eves ose sere 1 00 pies will be carefully enve' aad conthen an tage <t pedtngpyeavecentys of ee- delightful and eheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold im large © os. ‘ 
‘The same Wor RMR s dis 06 b60s-c0bd Kaeo nee beconesece 0 da Gusevs weed 068s 288 - 1 25] ders and remittance of the price advertised. Address, Pear!-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 60 cents " a 
Well,” eried I to myself, “I also will make a voyage; I will see new and extraordin- {m5} N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. | 40005 cash ' : : if 
“ry things; I also will have something to tell.’’ : é 
‘Make you the tour of the World ?” THE SCOONER CHT “AMERICA TONS. TENT BLASTI 85H SHOE 
Shooting ‘s Manual of, Pre et S Tetematic of x this rmission, fm , Commodore “iy Yacht Club, = Bo... Mo.uean, in Grand- 
“RmRooting, & actical Information on branch of British Field Dediea b te J.C. . of the N. Y. a s y 
Sports. By Robert Blakey. Mlustrated. Faneycovers sre tes. . 95 | By whom this print has been and bighly approved. Forming Plate No. 8 of | "[“2iS valuable invention can now ie a ivus ahoos, who ls - 
Pish and Fishing in the Glens of Scotland, with a History of the Propagation, 4 e all orders with promptness and dispatch. Mr. Mulligan takes b 
Growth, and Metamorphoses of the Salmon. By Dr. Knox. Illustrated. Price, 10s. sterling each, colored.—6s. sterling each, plain. heer, and those who may desire to test the Elaatic bw can vol spon bis skilt im 
ee ns LR = etind bebe babe senhanniianen theaeseadinaeeneeh eendeenenes 26 | In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘ ’s Yacunve Souvunme.”’ rs dation 7 ‘ 
Recently imported and for sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., 18 Beekman-st. TEDDINGTON / company, to be called the ‘“‘New York and New England Patent Elastic Horse Shoo 
H,2-—PriedCtlgnn fb ed on apptention, AE MOLE BE WINNER OFTHE DEODY, 1061 |g | Gumrmnyindiersoegemeltna tay, Reactor Urbane ee 
aa waa eee aw none hs 7 Mr J.F Herr ‘ Senior. j wiseles improves hove been made in the Elastic thos sinee first 
anuary 24, 1855. — [jan27] . eee eolored, £1 1! % tion—every pair will he weavented, Lay Ghose wih outwear es three ae os 
f th i oe, makin em in 2 economy quite as cheap as. or- 
BILLECART SALMON’S VERZENAY CHAMPAGNE. TS Ce ee ee oan cored. The Elaatic Bhos bes recéived the wmanimecs spprovel of 
J. MEYER, Jr., SOLE . the Grent Motebes pensigne & aida, a, horse owners, and horse shoers. The Elastic Shoe is I etined to . 
» ST es IMPORTER. The Jocks, C. Mamiow and N. Fiaruan. From a picture by Mr. J. F. erring, Senior. surgeons, ’ 
KE. M. TOMPKINS, AGENT, No. 14 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. Price, securately colored, £1 1s. : * | the common iron shoe. The Elastic Shoe prevents corns, sore heels, quarter 
[ap14—Sm*] Published by Messrs. FORKS, No. 41 Piccadilly, London (aib-4¢ | Geis UNO ween Tice eReeess CG COS ea ee ee 
d value is almost incalculable. 
ARN Persons wishing to purchase City, Coanty, or State Rights, are uested to call o 
DRAPERS A gt yer ry ry VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, JERE. F HALL, 407 Donve-st., whe lothe agent for the sale of ” 
RS AND TAILORS, 303 BROADWAY, N. ¥., JUS1 PUBLISHED BY GEORGE ROUILEDGE @ Co., LONDON AND NEW YORK. | pamphlets ean be obtained of Mr. Hall, 
as the attention of pontlemes. desiring fine Seats to their stock of HE Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty colored : 
BIOLLY & SIMMONI BLACK CLOTHS, plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the om 
DUMON1 @ MASSER COLORED CLU1Hs, various breeds, with choice and management of Stock, One large volume, $vo., éloth— ' DR. WHEELER'S ANNIHILA 
BONJIAN CASSMBRRE IN FANCY BLACKS, $2,50. FOR THE CURE OF RHEUMATISM, GOUT, AND 
Our steak of Feath wd ‘ANCIES. » their Management—being 0 now plan of treating the Animal, based upon a SIMILAR INFLAMMATORY AND CHRONIC AFFECTIONS OF THE JOINS. 
mak of Vestings and Cassimeres comprises all that is new and desirable in the cont ee of his soeeenl tem egy TP oye! oe by An ange! meer ee oa ras pharmaceutical discovery will date sn era in the history of medicine.) The vast 
“ e character a iseases e en su ° war ew. failed to afford 
We would call particular attention to the styles of DRIVING, SHOOTING, and BUSI-| M°R.C V. 8. One volume, I2vo., cloth=-63 eents. “me “ ts tes can, Sapragnen af She pnekies oe Dommnaeys very sqpenite, HN tons pose pong 
NESS ae hae oy us, a8 something neat in style, and appropriate to the re The Country House, containing General Treatment and Management of the Poultry | and almost despaired of, bas, at last, been discovered. — 
for — they are designed. BROADWAY, CORNER DUANE. | Yard, the Piggery the Ox, and the Dairy. Fully illustrated. 8vo., cloth—$1. DR. WHEE of 486 Broadway, corner of Broome-street, (sesond floor) long known 
(m m) Rham, Rev. W. L., Dictionary of the Farm, with a Supplement, containing Agricul- | to this community as a scientific and successful Oculist, havin radically cured bimeslf 





tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &. Illustrated. | gnq many friends of the most egonising and obstinate Gout end Rheumatism, now ten- 
A. D. MANSFIELD, One volume, 8vo., cloth—$1. ders the remedy to the public, im absolute confidence that nove applying it will fail to 
Ne. 526 MAIN-STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY., Books for the Country, square, cloth ove. Samaras illustrations, fancy covers—each | experience a thorough and speedy cure ; even in cases of chronic malady, vated 

FINE FASHIONABLE CLOTHING AND FURNISHING GOODS. 25 cents, vis:—The Horse, by W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. wes le, their His- | yy arihritic derangement, and rene! disorders. This Embrocation is of vegetable 
T f24 . Martin; The Pig, traction, neutralising the morbid matter and action of neuralgic disorder, and, aa 










































































- T. JENNINGS best make up Clothing on hand. [f24.} one, Ms by W. CO. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diseases, &., by W. C proved 
by W. C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits. &c., by Rev. J. G. Wood; The Poultry Yard, in- | by many successful experiments, forestalling and preventing in their incipiency, those 
THOMAS J..POULTERER & CO. eluding Management of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing Birds, Pigeons and Rabbits, | diseases which, whether constitutional or » ara “4 basin no instance of its applica- 
WHOLESALE GROCERY AUCTION HOUSE “"Yor sale’by @. ROUTLEDGE & Co., No. 18 Becksnan-street, B BALDWIN, Agent. | “98,{siled to exterminate. 
) uy oe Cane ays, Pasa mis DR. WHEELER, at the instance and ur of these who have experienced or wit- 
<F 1 MERCHANTS BICHANGE, SAN FRANCISCO, een . a {nl8] aessed the benefit of hie private praatice, han engaged to devote A portion af hie official 
attendance to the treatment and cure © above-name anes. Office 
’ NEWS FOR THE PHOPLE Broad f Broome-street (second , where, betweeen the bours of 11 A. 
SELLE EULEY'S RESTAURANT SANS PARIEL. | It you want Newspapers ; i. snd 4. M. be may be consulted, and the Rhsumatie ANNIBILATOR eam be Bre: 
Pousti amas oa new and superb Restaurant, No. 699 Broadway, on the corner of If you want Magazines ; ' cured, and also numerous testimonials of highest respectability can be 
: t, is now open. ntlemen curious in gastronomy, and choice in their If you want cheap Publications ; vate consultation room for Ladies ‘ _ (8) 
pr eet of Epicurean Varieties and bibular veritabilities, must of necessity visit If you want Books ; 
ew Yack, Maren a else ee If you want axrramva that is printed, /DAMS & CO.8 NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
, [m10-3m} Gali co! JONES & TOUSEY, EXPRESS OFFICES: 
0, 108 Nassau-st., near Ane. | 49 BROADWAY, NEW YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
ASHVILLE INN ; rb ; 5 
HE SUBSCRIBER sain announces to the public that this well-known Hotel Hf you want alogle copies Mad Mobile, © Trunks, 5 peote, 
a 4 be tetas Dan Orough repair, and having been re-farnished | in every topert’ . you want in wrappers for mailing ; ° "Gold Dust, ood beget y Sb sa Cries and pon FS 
com‘ortable, ” He hae renerved re ~ ~ yey tay plemey be jwontiog to Ca gu ata ¥ cee vase sina = oe san sree ; i iad erate Notes, nnd Deke collected for two per eent., and returns promptly made in banka- 
scoommoda transient families. or send to ROSS. TOUSEY 
SUPPER WILL BE FURNISHED EVERY NIGHT ae Me. 18 Nasene-tty meer Ann. | Judea to charges Sis aban odes ee rg 
ON TE ARRIVAL OF THE CARS, iy yee vans tach otsirer ia : New York and Orleans Custom House business attended to for », masenste shang: 
Nashville, Tenn., Jan. 16, 1866. 8 sshd the fay RE ce 3. canenn. . : you —_ —_ that’s edvertised ; a ge — : sme ™ v 
on ° you want Fasnion PLarss ; CURB BRED 
ALLSOPP’S PALE OR BITT If you want Picronss of any kind, P DOGG. | ant of Pes ; 
AT the Medical Profession ani pablic generally sod the . of this fine ee Me 108 Nasesa-st. D ters for ped a 1864. For geet ied Vaca address, at onee, 
ic ARMGa EEE Au,” Wie uoeateat'y ana Some nave anpotes om Apo’ | If you went nfermation sont mon of things ia thelty5 eee 
- J . ,» New Yor ly thei ou want me § 
in plak bested, Sea 86 conts per gallon, in casks of 9, 18, sot eo asics: nip | Bi yoowent temnerOems;" CHOICE FOWLS AND BGGS. ny 
The Brewery, BuFion-oa-Trent, England, Dee, 19, 1954, 2AMUEE ALLSOFP & S08. Sup jour pasta and cond We tiovaliiad of the thin want to ee See white, thes pee ees nod Shonghale sghala; Iaaparial’ Chines,’ Doohia 
a — DALL, Agent, has celebrated Ale on sale, in 9 gallon casks, as also — Rose, JONES & Nee Nassau-st. Ouina Bisek Salaish ey ety fe Red ’ — 
Also Stilton aud Ohedder Cheese, London Stout, Muir’s Spa tert The great Newamen of Now York. P44 from any of the above varieties carefully packed, and sent to s ‘of the 
kinds of Wines, Spiri . Seoteh Ale, and all at $3 per dosen. I am also prepared to furnish Suffolk the most 
t ; , Spirits, Liquors, &c., &c. No. 7 William-stree New-York, BOOKS, PERIOD]A..5, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPERS yt A ong wy : 
(letween Beaver and Pearl streets) ~ 4ORNOT, NO. 43 4NN-S1RER2. — totus |} ertere Prem Attended to, and stock securely onged, and forwarded according 
UNION HOTEL, SAN FRAN BROTHER would attention Booksellers and News directions , notice. Address 
HIE undersigned informa CISCO, CaL. D list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which Ma forete with die] may20) AVID A. JACKSON, Taunton, Mass. 
Js. satire ixvares and appurtenances connected with the’ cul tase a: Hall, Req. | pateh, together with Bo ola Marans, onda he sbanypebictins ——- s magnace, ie tal ENGLISH PANCY LOP-HAR RABBITS 
ua f+) Plasa. . . 
meive repairs and pliorations wifi be made and the house fitted in books are coninualy changing, lt ean nev ts prio, bet we i —_ wi be happy We sense t a tek ‘kK bog 
im all respects to a first class European Hotel. & style equal | opy of all new tions, f required. gentlemen interested, at his residence in stock is from the 
The Bak will be par excellence, and the patronage of his old friends FRILADELFHLA—WEEELY, | NEW YORE—WEEKLY. = (NEW YORK—waexay, Sngland, and was selected with care. I have : Rabbits for sale, whieh will 
oolicited 7. K. Batten fee cit of the Slenes, pany be gondy to deliver in ily and August. ane. P. Box 23, Post-oftes, 
"6 @ tt Trit une .i, 
FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. Arthur's Home Gasette, Golden Rule, s Bank Neto List, 
E. NELSON PROPRIETOR. Organ ), —_ 6 Por sae, a lot of Dogs; 
CONDUCTED IN 1HE STYLE. BOSTON—WEEELY. Home 
"moderate change. "amin, aes oom Epeat Rooms. Most} St Banner Literary W petsenn ieee, ond Setters, with & great 
A moderate charge. American papers, amon the N. ¥ Soptett ot the ro Uncle r America’s Own, ‘ Graham's, P.8.—One of 
“aken in and filed. Times, of eur Union, Farmer $100. 5 
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a GUS. SWAN, Manager. Dealers En it greatiy to their advantage to have all shele onlers packed i our ov Polnta; Cord, Poot Boarde, Rae Boards, ot In 
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Things Theatrical. 


lay A x. on wit asion Was prese! 
i time since Grisi’s departure, the seemingly ever popular era of 
‘Norma,” to a very full and fashionable audience indeed—by far the 
most namerous that has as yet greeted these accomplished artists. 
Comparisons are odious and not to be borne, and therefore we shall 
confine ourselves in our remarks thereon to the Norma of the evening. 
Our opinions on the Norma are on record. The personal appearance and 
physique of La Grange are not favorable for the assumption of such a 
character as Norma. Nor has her voice quite volume enough to give full 
effect to the impassioned vocal declamation, so to speak, which is so fre- 
quently called for. Still, making all deductions for these drawbacks, we 
feel it simple justice to pronounce the performance of Madame La Grange 
well worthy of herhigh reputation. The much abused (as well by street 
musicians, or melancholy hurdy-gurdies,as by every .young lady who 
thinks she has a voice,) Casta Diva was more charmingly rendered than 
ever we remember to have heard it before, while in the denunciatory 


. passages she displayed more force than we expected. Signor Mirate 


did not seem at all at home inthe part of Pollio. Signor Marini was, we 
presume, indisposed, as he sang with evident effort, and sadly out of 
tune. Signora Costina, as Adelgisa, made quite a faverable impression 
on her hearers. She has a somewhat captivating exterior, and acts with 
unusual confidence for adebutante. Her voice is round and full, of good 
quality and compass. Careful study and close observation will make a 
singer of this lady. 

On Monday night, Max (the enterprising, never-say-die Max), with 
his company, gave us “Il Trovatore.”” The return of this troupe was 
greeted by a large and fashionable audience, who gave a warm reception, 
first to Max, and after to each of the principals. The opera throughout 
was applauded, though, to our thinking, it has been much better per- 
formed on previous occasions than on the evening in question. Signora 
Vestrali was in better voice, and sang and acted in better style than any 
previous presentation of her very difficult role. The other principals did 
not do as well as usual. 

The season at the Academy closes this week, and of the last peform- 
ances we shall say a word in our next. 

On Tuesday night, Madame Isadora Clark gave her third and last con- 
cert, which was fully attended, and passed off to the apparent satisfaction 
of the audience. We fear we shall excite the ire of some of this lady’s 
admirers, when we say that the only thing worth listening te in the first 
part of the concert was Mr. Appy’s violin solo. We are sorry, but Ma- 
dame Clark does not please us as a vocalist. He full voice is unplea- 
santin tone,and her management of it lacks delicacy of finish. She 
has, however, an admirable Sostenuto, and her mezzo, or half voice, is 
of most pleasing quality of tone. Madame Clark possesses one great 
virtue as a singer, to wit, she always sings in tune. The orchestra was 
fair. Signora Bernardi and Gasparoni assisted in the first part:of the 
concert. 

Weare very glad to nete the improvement in the audiences at Niblo’s. 
People are becoming aware of the fact that one of the most accomplished 
vocalists of the age appears here nightly; now as the Vivandiere, now as 
the Gitana, anon as the Somnambule, again as La Catarina, now as Ar- 
line, and then as Zerlina, assisted by a fair company, and all for fifty 
cents. We, for the life of us, can’t tell why this favorite place of amuse- 
ment is not crowded every night. 

In “Maritana” and imthe “Crown Diamonds” Mr. Harrison appears 
to much advantage. His skillful acting and powerful voice tell well in 
both roles. This company is about to produce Balfe’s “‘Da.aghter of St, 
Marc,” and we doubt not they will find the taste here is for novelty, and 
be greeted with crowded houses. 

Of Miss Henslee and her performance we are compelled to defer our re- 
marks till next week. 

Under the able conductorship of Robert Stoepel we are soon to have 
German opera at Wallack’s Theatre. 

“Don Juan” is fixed upon for the reappearance of the La Grange troupe, 
the part of Donna Auna by Rose De Vries. We anticipate an unailoyed 
treat. 





Burton’s.—This little box was opened on Monday evening by a very 
good company, under the joint management of Messrs. Chanfrau, Eddy, 
and De Walden. “The Widow’s Victim” has beena great success. Mr. 
Chanfrau as “Clip,” was splendid, and added new lustre to his fame by 
his admirable imitations of Edwin Forrest and the other leading actors 
of the day. They have given through the week, ‘Parents and Guar- 
dians,” “‘Rent Day,” “His Last Legs,” ““The Post of Honor,” &c., &c., 
to very good houses indeed. Mr. Bland, who is engaged at Burton’s next 
season, takes a benefit there on Tuesday evening, June 19th. As this is 
the first appeal he has made to his New York friends in three years, it is 
to be hoped that he will have a bumper. 

Bowery,—Mr. J. Thorne, the talented scenic artist of this establish- 
ment, had a rousing benefit on Wednesday night. The bill included 
seven pieces, or rather seven very strong “‘Temptations.” ‘*The Field of 
Forty Footsteps” and “The Jibbenainosay” were among the attractions 
through the week. 

National.—“‘Uncie Tom’s Cabin,” with the charming little Cordelia 
Howard as Eva, has, as usual, drawn crowds to this very attractive place 
of amusement. Miss Hathaway as King Pretty, in “‘The Fountain o; 
Beauty,” has done more than her share in filling the house. 

es goed Hackett’s performance of Rip Van Winkle and Col. 
Nimrod the ‘“‘bloody” Kentuckian, drew such an immense crowd 
last Saturday, that he was obliged to repeat the performance on Thurs§ 
day, for the gratification of the thousands who were unable to obtain 


admission on the night of his benefit. We think he will have to keep 
pleying these characters for some months before he can half satisfy the 


public. 

Geo. Christy and Wood's Minstrels.—What can we say new of this 
popular place of amusement? George is still the same inimitable, mirth- 
provoking darkey. Just “try him on” once, and we will be bound that 


. you will soon repeat your visit. 


Buckley's Serenaders.—Still the same story at this abode of Momus. 
Money box full of dimes, house full of people, and people full of laugh. 
The essence of comicality, G. Swaine, is perfectly terrific in his new-song 
“Crow out Shangai.” We never heard such tremendous shouts of laugh- 
ter in our life. A friend of ours who was in the last stages of consump- 
tion, and thin as rail, has been completely cured, and gained fifteen 

, pounds in three weeks, by a nightly prescription of Buckley. 
John R. Smith’s Grand Tour of Europe, and Siege of Sebastopol.—These 
magnificent views are beginning to be appreciated by the Gothamites. 
= tienes. ota eee siniy instructive and interesting. We 
‘gent person will allow this exhibition to leave 

the city without sae paying itone visit. 

_Wew Orleans ies.—This new theatre, now being erected on the 
site of Placide’s Varieties (recently burned), is to be let. "The President 
“. rors} e anne — at the Metropolitan “y 
+ Ol the building and its capacity. e 
learn that the house will contain eleven wesdenn vce tae to be 
large arm oheleey @ cost of 33 dollars per dozen. All its decorations 
appointments are of the first class, together with © double or three- 
story verandah, front.and side, making it the best ventilated theatre in 
‘America. We would'advise some of our enterprising managers to look 
into it’; there is money in it. 

St. Lowis Varieties.—The season at this establishment closed the other 
venitig with a brilliant benefitto Mr. J. M. Fieia, the manager and 
builder of the theatre. Mr. Field bas disposed of his interest in the as- 


sociation, and purposes to confine himself to his Southern theatre (Mo- 


.» qbile), which will open with an unusually strong company next Novem- 
_.v bem. Mr. F. has passed a great portion ef his public life in St. Lonis 


? 











as Editor of the **Revéille” and manager, and the esteem in which he is | 
nay be argued fr ving warm litoriz wi we cut 
e Ares 
7 n 
ot ~ 
WW y 
m woicn I has just i e Varie s in I areer 
and undoubted talent we r handsomely acknowledg d, it was upon 
that occasion. The mere fact of our old friends and fellow-citizens, 
Messrs. N. M. Ludlow and Sol. Smith, coming from their retirement, | 
speaks volumes for the interest that was taken in the beneficiary. The 
house was literally packed, and by the most brilliant audience we ever 
beheld; while the performances elicited the warmest enthusiasm. The 


sum received was between ten and eleven hundred dollars, anc this in a 
theatre where half that sum is considered to constitute a full house. Mr. 
Field will be leaving for Boston ina few days with his lady, and the 
eclat of his departure, we heartily hope, may be equalled by that of his 
reception by the friends of merit in that quarter. 


* MRS. J. C. FROST. 

Dear P.—When you receive this note the youthful and talented artiste, 
whose name heads it, will have passed the fiery ordeal of New York 
opinion, and for good or evil stand opposed to the broadside of criticism. 
Knowing the nature of her ability, I do not for a moment doubt her suc- 
cess, but you New Yorkers are such a queer set; however, she postesses 
a goodly show of personal charms, as well as professional requisites, 
which will make her pleasant to the eye as well as the senses, 80 I have 
every certainty of her success. Mrs. Frost’s position has been one of pe- 
culiarexcellence. Highly educated, and accustomed to shine in the cir- 
cles of our first society, the misfortune and subsequent death of her hus- 
band threw her, in the bloom of her life, upon the resources of her own 
genius, for the existence which had heretofore flowed so smoothly. Her 
taste, even in most prosperous times, led her to become familiar with the 
best dramatic works, and oftentimes the intellectual persons forming her 
circle were regaled with exquisite readings, the selections of which 
proved a cultivated mind and a refined genius, It is scarcely two years 
since she made the profession her study as a profession, in which time 
she has acquired a reputation and a popularity secon { to none in our re- 
gion, and I do hope your citizens will see her with our eyes. They can- 
not fail of recognising in her genius of a high order, intellect, beauty, and 
youthfulness ; added to which is a native grace that cannot fail of mak- 
ing itself recognised by the thinking portion of her auditors. I am anx- 
ious to hear of her reception. Her benefit comes off next week, on which 
occasion your **New Correspondent” intends making one among the au- 
ditors of Burton’s Beautiful Box. 











TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 

of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, for 

the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles te be obtained at prime 

cost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com- 
prising— 


Thoreugh-bred Stock, Carriages and Harness, 
¥ and Saddle Horses, Agricultural Implements, 
Cattle, Sheep, ete., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, Sail and Row Boats, 
Fighting Machinery, 
Race Saddles, ey Suita, etc.. Books, Engravings, etc., 

* Guns, Rifles, and Pistols. Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle. Ete., ete., ete. 


An experience of many years, and # familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac. 
tarers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any-orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 

‘ressed to Wa. T. Ponrun)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845. 


A BOOK FULL OF WIT AND HUMOR. 
D. APPLETON & CO., 346 AND 348 BROADWAY, 
Have now ready, 
THE WINKLES; OR, THE MERRY MONOMANIACS. 








THE GOLDEN BELL, 





N 67 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
THE GEN NE MILK OF WHITE LILIES 
nt n erac p r rnt Ite great e 
. - brownness { ne Sk 
hilst exposed t has obtained for it great celebrity The be 
ful and mechanical pr« 8 lich this Milk, taken from the Stalk of the Lily itso. 


is made te produce such truly astonishing effects—making the skin seft and white ,, 
the lily—is known only to the proprietor himself, and the article is from its true ma 
ture rare, valuable, and necessarily expensive. One bottle will be sent to @2y part of 
the United States, by express, by enclosing by mail Two Dollars, at which price Only it 
can be had at my Golden Bell, 567 Broadway, corner of Prince-street. 

My new establishment is fitted up at great expense, and I flatter myself with some 

taste. Ladies calling can judge for themeelves, as well of this as also of the qualities 

and merits ef my Colognes and Joilet Waters, as my bottles are always open to moisten 
their pocket handkerchiefs gr atuitously, and they are assited that they cannot pay 
me a greater compliment than to step in as they pass and avail themselves‘of a smey 
of my generosity. GEO. F. MERCHANT, Golden Bell, 567 Broadway, 

[je2-8m] 
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Amusements, $c. © 


MOBILE THEATRE. 
: J. M. PIELD, MANAGER. 
—_ winter season at Mobile will commence early in November. Business letter, 
caring Oe summer will reach the subscriber addressed to the office of the N. y. 
‘*Spirit of the Times.’’ J. M. FIELD. 
[je16-6m] , 





TO THEATRICAL STARS, ETC. 
T. CHARLES THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS.—ST. LOUIS THEATRE, ST. LOUIS.—B. py 
BAR, Lessee and Manager of the above theatres, will be in New York imamediate)y 
after July 4, for the purpose of making engagements with stars, &c. 
[je16] CHARLES T. PARSLOE, Agent, N. y, 





ST. LOUIS ‘VARIETIES THEATRE.” 

‘ie lease of this Theatre to Jos. M. Field having terminated, it is now offered by 

the proprietors for rent for theatricals, operas, concerts, &c., for a night, wees, 
month, or season, as may be desired. It fronts 72 feet on Market street by a depth o; 
140, is nearly new (first opened in May, 1852), and is universally admired by all who 
have been withinit, for the beauty and arrangements of its interior. Parties desiring 
to rent can address the undersigned, whe will take pleasure in furnishing them su:) 
additional information as they may desire reiating to terms, &c. 


[je16-6m) FRED. L. BILLION. 





TO DRAMATIC AUTHORS. 
Se undersigned proposes to the dramatic authors in the United States, to invitp 
their exertions in behalf of the drama, to a competition for the following 

For the best farce, in which an Irish male and Yankee female character sball be th, 
leading features—One hundred and fifty dollars. For the best drama, in three acts, 
with an Irish male and Yankee female character—Three hundred dollars. For th, 
best comedy, in three or five acts, in which an Irish male and Yankee female chara; 
ter shall be the most prominent—Five hundred dollars. These sume will be paid to 
the successful authors respectively. The decisions will be made by a competent, dis. 
interested committee of five gentiemen: The latest term for the reception of the 
Lae et are to be sent to the subscriber, 102 East Nine teen th-street, or the Broad. 


wat eaten, the first day of August next. The subscriber deems himself to bo 
called upon, by the recent wholesale piracy ef his private manuscripts, to make the 
above pro , in the hope that hereafter he may be able to tect authors and ar. 


tists, in some measure, from the unprincipled use of individua rty. 
[my5-8m) : Se sats BARNEY WILLIAMS, Comediao, 





ROYAL METROPOLIIAN, HAMILTON, and 
ROYAL LYCEUM, 10RONTO, 0. W. 
I= NICKINSON, sole lessee and manager, begs to announce that one of the abonw 
Theatres is always dise - Parties desirous of renting by the Night or Wee, 
and Stars, will please address J. Nickinson, Box 221, Post Office, Toronto. in 0) 
cases must be prepaid. ({ap29-1y) 


BU fe) 
CHINESE HALL, 539 BROADWAY, 
PEN every night, by the celebrated Buckley’s New Orleans Serenaders, the olden 
established and most talented company in existence, being the first to introduce 
harmony into an Ethiopian entertainment—the first to sing Operatic oy eter anda 
o 





Burlesque Operas, &c., &c.; likewise, all Operatic Chorusses, now 8 
were first (at the expense of labor and talent), by Buckley’s Serenaders. The 
management has the honor of announcing that the Concerts of this company wil) stil) 
be conducted in its present fashionable style—‘‘fup without vulgarity.” Concert com- 
mences at 8 o’clock. Admission, 25 cents. 

G. SWAINE BUCKLEY & BROTHERS, Proprietors. 








AN AMERICAN PICTURE, WITH PORTRAITS OF THE NATIVES. 
By the author of “‘Wild Western Scenes.’’ 
2 vols., 12mo., paper covers, 75 cents; or 1 vol., cloth, $1. 
HIS new American book, by the author of ‘‘Wild Western Scenes,”’ has been pro- 
nounced by critics the most witty and talented book from an American pen. Of 
the author’s previons book, published some years since, some 35,000 copies were sold. 
CHARACTERS OF THE STORY. 
Edith Winkle—The Merry Widow. 
Walter—Her Rattling Son—a ‘“‘Know Nothing.”’ 
Luey—Her Daughter—in love with Mr. Lowe. 
Miss Wilsome Winkle—An Uld Maid—Sister-in-law of the Widow, and a Monomaniac 
on Whist. 
Napoleon Winkle—brother of Wilsome, and a Monomaniac oa the subject of the 
Great Napoleon’s Battles. 
Ralph Roland—Instrament of the Jesuits. 
Col. Oakdale—Monomaniac on the subject of Sporting. 
Virginia—His Daughter, in love with Walter. 
John Dowly—An Old Bachelor—Monomaniac on his First Love. 
Edward Lowe—Ear! of Hilton—incognito, 
Bell and Blanche Arum—Rich Daughters of a Retired Patent Pill Maker. 
Susan and Sally Crudle—Daughters of a rich Brewer. 
Dr. Nitre. 
Mrs. N.—Virginia’s Aunt. 
Miss Griselda Gusset—A retired Milliner, afterwards Mra. N. Winkle. 
Mrs. Acrid—N. W.’s Housekeeper. 
Harold Pollen—A Poet. 
Rey. Mr. Amble. 
Tom Snobson—Son of a Banker—Monomaniae on Beanty. 
Mr. Fibber—Shopkeeper. 
Dick Blatter—Mis Clerk. 
Sergeant Blore—Napoleon’s Chief Subordinate. 
Old Diddle—Widow’s Gardener. 
Davy—His Son. 
Biddy Baggle—Widow’s Maid. 
Bill Dizzle—The Frog Catcher. 
Abraham Laban—Jew. 
David Deal—Quaker Speculator. 
Mr. McCrabbed—Scotchman. 
Edith—His Sister. 
Mr. Bawson—Scotch Lawyer. 
Dew—A King Charles Spaniel. 
George Parke—Southern Student. 
Professor Point. 
His Daughters. 
Mr, Glass—An Actor. 
Delia—His Daughter. 
Mrs. Edwards—Lowe’s Housekeeper. 
Patty O’Pan—His Cook. 
Dr. Prangle—Of Babbleton. 
Mr. Plastic—Politician. : 
one Blount—The ,Widow’s Sister, living in New Yeork—a Monomanise on Nove] 
ing. 
Milnor & Co.—New Yorkers, 
Dr. McGab—Scotch Physician. 
Mrs. Laurel—Monomaniac on Aristocracy. 
Col. Ball—Monomaniac on Duels. 
Countess Hilton—Lowe’s Mother. 
Mrs. Honoria Fimble—Instrument of the Jesuits. 
Patrick McClusky—' Office seeker. ; 
Mr. Bell—Office- holder. 
Mr. Boorle—Private Secretary to Secretary of State. 
Father Xavier—Jesuit Chief. j 
President U. 8., Secretaries, Senators, &c., &c., &c. 


{je16-1t]} 
THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE WASHINGTON 
ww STAND for Mares the ensuing season at the stable of the subseriber, between 
Newtown and Win near the Maspeth and Newtown Plank Road. 

P , éc.—W ASHI isa beautiful bay, 11 years old, 16 hands high, with 
black legs, mane and tail. He hase great shere of bone, and is posse:sed of great 
muscular strength. He is sound in every a, and disposition is remarkably » ood 
which is a great consideration for a trotting stallion. His blood is unexceptionable. 
He was got by the trotting horse Napoleon, his dam by Mambrino; Napoleon was got 
by young Mambrino, his dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancel- 
poh! = ¢ a his = by rms Rayan mt his dam Bs Duroc, sire of 

2 . mmancer was 
ieee ‘oa Light fa enn got by Commander, a son of Imp. Messenger, his 
e subscriber deems a further pedigree unneccessary. As - 
rior trotting powers it is only necessary to refer to his greet san “ith Kemble 
— three years ago, Washington winning in two straight heats; the distance was 
three mile heats, to 2601b. 8. This race was considered to be one of the best on 
eugene, one proves that be inherits all the speed of his illustrious progenitors. 
ngton obtained the first premium in 1847, at the Suffolk Agri F 
held at Is th r 6 tye She 
eld a P, 88 the best stud horse in Suffolk Co.nty. His stock is very promising. 
Rose of Washington being considered at the seesead thine the fastest filly in the world, 
She was sold last Spring to a gentleman in the city for $3000. A number of his colts 


are eng Ape i 
Terms, © season, the money im all cases 
the mare, or before she is taken away. Pas hr hy’ i he. pot Fy in mane 
cont yee 4 ee, but no liability assumed for accidents or escapes. 
season ; commence May 15th and end August 15th. J. W. HOWELL, 


May 16, {jel6} 








H AND THEA 
Smee ataaen, poner 
these first class U . 
Buz Stars, desirous of engegemonte ene ene ease with excellent compa- 
(92) ; , Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa 


[jy30] R. BISHOP BUCKLEY, Musical Directer. 
GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 
No. 472 BROADWAY, ABOVE GRARFD-§S1. 


OPEN EVERY EVENING. 
T= entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Kthic- 
Pian Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United States. See pro 
epee Doors open at 644,—Concert commences at 8 o’clock. Admission 25 cents. 

@ public are respectfully informed that the Afternoon Concerts are discontinued. 

[je25-t! 
——E>E>EE>E>E>EE——————————————— ee 
OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fulty so 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘Spirit of the Times” and the ‘Turf Regis 
ter.”’ 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travedling Agent 
for the Western States and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, W. Ramsay, Wm. H. Tho 
mas, Thos. M. James, C. M. L, Wiseman, A. L. Childs, and Dr. Wm. Irwin, Each of the 
above gentlemen has a certificate from the Mayor of Cincinnati, with the seal of the City 
describing their persons. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is cur General Travelling Agent for th 
pe of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by CO. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Samuel) 

wis, 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tr*. 
velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt, 
Thos. D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Edward W. Wiley, Wm. L. Waterman, RB. 8. Jame 
Alex. H. Carson, L. B. Lemay, E. Mustin, Ben. F. Swain, T. Ashman, and P, Davis. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Mesers. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspop+’ 
Agents, STILL & WOOD, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs, BONESTILL & WILLISTON, Sa 
Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York ‘Spirit 
the Times.” Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

&@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

ma All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 

JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 
e———EEE————————EEEeEee 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 
FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRA VINO? 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 
Al 
TEN DOLLARS 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND & 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, ef Virginia, the “Naronson or ras Toe.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Syiphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY KAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
Re ee 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


t A CHRONICLE OF -_ 

THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE st 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. rox! 

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, A¥ NO, 233 BROADWAY, N. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
——— 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

., 91,00 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion... ---+--+- 

Do. do. do. Three months......--+ +++ $o 
do. do. 4 Six months.....««++++***"* 15,00 


do. 
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